



































THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. — 











PUBLICATION OFFIOR 
No. 126 BANSOM BT. 


Vol. 69. 





PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1890. 





ee 


“recor. § = No. 3h 











FROM AFAR. 





BY 6. U. W. 
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Go thou thy way. I do pot seek to share 

The path which God hath girt with flowers for thee, 
It lles before thee wrapped In sunshine fair, 

To know thee happy is enough for me. 


if thou art safe, and sheltered in the ark 
Of blessed home from earthly stress and strife, 
It ls enough for me, far off, to mark 
God's smile, and love's, complete thy noble life. 


It is enough for me to see thee share 
Life's banquet with thy dearest, crowned with 
flowe: 5: 
No sigh of mine hall vex the scented air, 
No tear of mivesball war thy beppy bours. 


HEART AND RING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF "NULL AND VOID,”’ 
“M ADAM'S WARD,” THE HOUNB IN 
THE OLOSE,” ‘WHITE BERRIES 
AND RED,’ “OMLY ONS 
LOVE,” BTO., BETO. 

OS APTER XXIX. 

H’ thought of her beauty; he recalled 








her noble generosity tohim. Why, 

she had only come to his aid when 
he wasin mortal straits, but she had done 
so at the risk of her social reputation! 
Surely, if he mast marry someone, it must 
be Lady Grace, 

He might siso bave reminded himeecif 
that by so doing be woald win bis uncie’s 
—the marquis’s—fsvor; but, to do Lord 
Cecil oredit, he @id not think of tnat, be 
only remembered Lady Grace’s goodness 
to him. 

He reached London ast noon, bed s bath, 
and allowed his valet to clothe him in the 
regulstion morning attire,and went straight 
to the Peyton's house. 

The footman toid ‘him that Lady Grace 
was out, riding in the Park. 

“]")) wait,’ said Lord Oecil, and he went 
into the drawing room. 

He paced upand down the Turkey car- 
pot, looking out of the window, and etaring 
at the ornaments on the mentel-shelt. 
Among them was one ofthe fashionabie 
cabinet photograph frames, with the por- 
trait covered by a curtain. In absence of 
mind he drew the curtain aside, and saw a 
portrait of bimeelf. 

With a sudden flush he left it fall, as the 
door opened, and Lady Grace entered. 

She was in her riding-habit,—in the garb 
which set off her perfectiy-gracefui figure 
to ita very best advantage. 

As she entered, her mataré and msjratic 
loveliness struck him fully for the first 
time, and he remembered with a sudden 
vividness the wordsof ome of the young 
fellows at the Norwegian inn. Yes, she 
was one of the ioveliest of society women! 

She started perceptibly at sight of bim, 
80 mutch £0 that she dropped ber whip, He 
sprang forward and picked it up for her, 
and bythe time he had given it ber—iew 
moments though the action required—sbe 
had recovered herself, 

“Back so soon!’ she said, giving him 
her hand, small, and white, and warm. 
‘This is a surprise! Don’t the salmon bite, 
or rise, or whatever you cali ft? Or bas it 
rained all the time, and have you been 
bored to death? I’m afraid you'll be bored 
justase much in London, for everyone is 
leaving.” 

“The salmon wereali right,” he said, still 
holding her hend. “I came back because 
I wanted to see you!” 

“To see me?” she sald, her eyes flashing 
Mmto his for @ moment, and then drooping. 


“Well, you were just in time, for paps and | 
* to Lacy Grace, air?’ 


Il were off to the Uonticent.”’ 
[3% 





“Then I have just come in time,” he said. 

“Let me give you some tea; sit down,”’ 
she said, and gently tried to withdraw ber 
hand, bat he heid it Grmly. 

“Never mimdthe tea, Lady Grace,” he 
said, with something of his old light-heart- 
edness, ‘You shall give me—or refuse me 
—a cup after you bave heard what I have 
to say.” 

“And what heve you to say that ie more 
important than tea?’ she retorted, In a light 
tone, which was belied by the quiver on 
ber lips, 

“I have come to ask you to be my wife,” 
he aald quietly. 

Sbe put her left hand to her bosom, and 
her beautifal eyes dilated. If joy always 
killed, then Lady Grace would heve falien 
dead at Oecil Nevilie’s feet that moment; 
bat it is sorrow, not joy, that kills, and in- 
atead of failing she Leant towards “im with 
atremuious sigh. lt was almost too good 
to be believed! Spencer Churchill had 
told ber that it would come, but she had 
always doubted it; and new—it bad come! 
He was here, Hersl—he, whom she aad 
grown to love—the man for whom she had 
plotted and risked so much, even ber social 

name—was bers! 

it wase proud, an ecstatic moment; no 
wonder she prolonged it. 

“What do you say?’’ he asked, still hold- 
ing ber band, his grave voice as much un- 
lize an ardent lover's as it is possible to 
imagine: and yet it was like music to ber! 
“] know I am not worthy to win so great a 
prise, but 1 willdo my bestto make you 
happy.” 

‘And. and you love me?’’ she aaked, 

it was a dangerous question, but she was 
awoman and longed to hear the magic 
words which every woman loves to hear 
trom the lips of the man she loves. 

He paused imperceptibly. 

“Who could do anything but love yon, 
dear Gracel’”’ he replied. ‘‘Wili you be 
my wife? 1 wiil try and make you bappy, 
indeed I wilil What do you say?” 

Her soft, warm fingers closed on his, and 
ahe leant towards him involuntarily. 

“If youare sare—’’ she murmured—‘4f 
you are sure you want me to say ‘yes——’’’ 

“Indeed I dol’ he responded. “I have 
come ali the way trom Norway in the hope 
that you would.”’ 

“Tnen | wiil say—‘yeal’ ’’ she breathed: 
and her head sank upon his breast. “You 
will be g-od to me—QOeail?”’ 

‘3 will be good to you,’’ he responded, 
and be put bisarm round her and kissed 
her im lover-wise, but not—ah, not!—with 
the passionate kisses which he bad rained 
upon the lips, «nd eyes, and hair of Doris 
Marlowel 

The news spread, as such news wiil, and 
in a day or twoall London knew, through 
the gossip-mongers and the society papers, 
that Lord Oceoil Neville, the heir tothe 
marquisate of Bioyie, had proposed to Lady 
Grace. 

“0 that there was something in that 
atory of ber going to his rooms, you see!’’ 
envious mothers whispered behind their 
fans. 

And the following morning Oeocil Neville 
received a sbort message from the marquis, 
who was staying at the house in Grosvenor 
Square, 1equesting that Ceoll would come 
and see him. 

Cecil went, and found bis lordahip seated 
by the window of hisown room, looking at 
the passers-by ss if he were «judge just 
donning the black cap. His thin lips drew 
together with a smile thet was more like a 
sneer ashe gave Cesil a couple of cold 
ingers. 

“So yor’ve come to your senses af last?’' 
wae his amiabie greeting. 

Lord Cecil emiled rather grimly, 

‘¢] suppose you elinde lo my engagement 
be said, 





“i, was com- 


ing to call on you when your message 
reached me.’’ 

“Abl Well, I congratulate you, and I 
wish her every happiness,” remarked the 
marquis by way of a blessing, and his tone 
said quite plainly, “But I don’t think she’! 
get it.” 

“Thank you, sir,” said Lord Cecil. 

“Yea, i think you are a confoundedly 
lucky fellow,” continued the marquis, 
‘especially as you nearly got into the worst 
meses a man can get into, I suppose that 
afiair tarned out as lexpected? The wencb 
jilted you—oh, I don’t wantto know any 
particulars, they wouldn’t interest me; but 
I may be permitted to express a hope that 
you have completely washed your bands of 
the whole affair, and that if the girl turns 
up again, there will be no nonsense, (race 
is far too good for you, and very much too 
good for any trick of that kind.’’ 

Lord Ueecil bit bis lip and frowned, 

“It I] understand you, my lord——” Then 
he stopped. “No, sir, we won’t quarrel 
teday. As yousay, that—that affair tsover 
and done with, and if Mies Mariowe were 
to come back, I promise that I will not, as 
you delicately suggest, desert Lady Grace 
for ber,'’ 

“Yeu, that’s what I hinted,” said the 
marquis coolly. ‘I’m giad to hear there's 
no danger of it. Men are such ftools— 
young Gnes especially—that one never 
knows.’ 

“[ may bea fool, but I’m nota biack- 
guard!” said Cecii, almost beside himseeif. 

“] hope not,” assented the marquis de- 
liberately, “and now I suppose you meen 
to have the marriage quickiy?”’ 

‘That rests entirely with Lady Grace,’’ 
said Lord Oecil. 

“Or course, I hate long engagements; be 
sides l’ve an absurd tancy for sesing her 
married before l die. Not that I think of 
dying just yet, you'll be sorry to hear. 
Retter get the affair settied speedily. You 
can live in one of the places in the country: 
I didn’t care where it is so long as you 
don’t expect me to come snd live with 
you,’’ and be smiled sardonica! ly. 

Lord Cecil remained silent. 

“You'd bettes teke the Sarton place. I 
hate it; but I nate all of them, ao that is not 
much of a reason.’ - 

‘*Barton is too large, is it not, sir?’ eaia 
Lord Oeeil, 

“Tpat’s my business,” retorted bis lord- 
ship, with something likeasnarl. “I don’t 
mean you to bea pauper; or to live with a 
couple of servants and on bread and cheese. 
You have done as I wished you to do, 
though not until you were compeliied,’’ 
and he smiled significantly; ‘and I will do 
what is requisite in the way of money—lor 
her sake,”’ 

‘“‘Tnank you, my lord—for ber sake,’’ 
said Lord Oecil grimly. 

“Yes. Why doesn’t she come and see 
me? Tell her to do so, if you please,’’ He 
wassilent a moment ae Lord Ceci) bowed. 
then he added, “The affair is making some 
stir, 1 suppose. I’m thinking whether I 
can summon Up courage to give a party— 
in honor of the event.” 

“Pray don’t take so much troubie, sir,”’ 
said Ccecil. 

‘Yea, I suppose I must,” continued the 
marquis, as if Cecil had not spoken, ‘itis 
the usual thing, and she will look for it.’’ 

“] don’t think Lady Grace expecta——”’ 

“You know very little of what Lady 
Grace expects,” he interrupted, with coid 
contempt. “Tell her tocome to me. Wait a 
moment, piease,’”’ he added, as Lord Ceol 
wes making his escepe. ‘Il am going to 
send bere present; that also is due to her, 
Il suppose you have been able to afford her 
a thirty ebiliing ring?’’ 

‘*\] gave rather more than that, eir,’’ re 
plied Lord Oecli with a emiie. 

Ah; goto that sale, if you please, and 





bring me one or two of the jewel-cases, | 
will send ber something now. Here are 
the keys,—no they are in that drawer,’’ and 
be pointe’ to the smail writing cabinet 
which always acoom panied bim, and hand- 
ed Lord Onocil a small key. 

Lord Oecii unlocked the cabinet, got 
the keys, and was crossing the room to the 
safe, when the door opened. 

“What the deuce do you mean by coming 
in without knocking, sir?’’ exclaimed the 
marquis; then, as be saw who it was, he 
seid in « softer voice, “Oh, it’s you, 
Spencer, is it? You've come in time to 
hear the news and congratulate the bride- 
groom."' 

‘*W hich I do, with all my heart, my dear 
Ocoll,”” murmured Spencer Onarobil!, tak- 
ing Lord Ceoll’s band in both of bis and 
pressing it affectionately, while he beemed 
a benedictory smilie all over bim, “With 
alimy heart! I can’t teil you, my dear 
marquis, how rejoiced | waste bear the 
news. Dear Lady Grace! So beautiful and 
20 good! You sereindeed a heppy man, 
Oceoii] May every good gift which Heaven 
bas to beastow——’’ 

“That will do,” broke in the marquis 
with a sneer; “we'll take the rest as read, if 
you don’t mind, i've told Ueccii that 1 will 
give a party, to mark my sense of his 
sense,’’ 

“A party? Exeellenti—admirabiel”’ ex- 
claimed Spenoer Churohili, rubbing bia 
bands, his eyes golng from the marquis's 
cold, sardonic face to Lord CO. cli’s grave 
and retber moody one with keen waten/ul- 
ness, “Now, bow good of you to think of 
that! Why, Low many years ia it since you 
enterteined in this house?” 

Tue marquis com pressed bis |ipa, 

“The last time waa’’—he paused a mo- 
ment, then, as if out of sheer bravado, 
went on—the night betore my wile ran 
away from me! Nota pleasant omen tor 
‘dear Cecil,’ fs 1?” 

Spencer Unurohill coughed behind his 
hand, 

“Ob, there must be no bad omens for the 
young coupie,’’ he sald rather confusediy. 
‘And what date is the party to be?’ 

‘When you like,’’ replied the marquis, 
with the mom profound indifference, ‘[ 
sbould enjoy it better if you'd walt until 
I’m dead, but as it is, 1 don’t care when it 
is,’’ 

‘Ab! then we muat leave it to dear Lady 
Grace,'’ said Spenoer Onaroniil. 

“I’m sending here prerent,’’ said the 
inarquia listiessiy. “pers are sume things 
im that sale there; get them out, and choose 
something.’’ 

“Now how delightful,’ purred Spencer 
ChurebliL. “One of the old family jeweis, 
eb, deer marqais? A bracelet, or a ring, or 
sometping of that Kind, I suppose?”’ 

By tbis time Lord Cecil had reached the 
safe and opened it, and Spencer Uburchill, 
witb asrmile of childlike interest and cur- 
losity, went and stood beside |:im, 

The safe was haif full of papers, and notb- 
ing but papers, as it appeared, and Lord 
Cecil had said 80, and waited for instruo- 
tions. 

“The cases are at the back,” said the 
marquis, ‘For Heaven's sake don’t bother 
me over the business, or | spall regret my 
sudden and unusual geneérosity,’’ be added, 
with a sneer, 

Lord Uecll took some of the documents 
out, apd revealed « coupie of jewel cases, 
and piecing the former on a chair, carried 
the latter to the marquis, 

“These papers went arranging, dear mar- 
quis," aaid Spencer Oburobii!, and he |in- 
gered bebind aeif casually, but bis eyes 
fleshed over the litter of parchment wih 
keen and searching scrutiny. 

“| daresay,’ assented the pe age indif 
fereutiy ‘There are some wiiis mine 


mere, § tole, OULM 1, ea: 
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shall live to make two or three more to add 
to this collection,” and be glanced at Lord 
Neville malictousiy, 

Spencer Oburchi!! lavghed, as if it were 


an excellent joke, and Lord Cecil opened | 


the cases and set them on the smal tabiet 
beside the marquis. 

“Are these what you want?” be asked. 

‘Yer, 1 suppose so,” eaid his lordship, 
‘Choose something: bere, Obarehill.” 

“Am I to help in thessicetion? Bealiy!’’ 
ho exclaimed, and leaned forward with 
such alaerity thathe overturned the chair 
upon which the deeds were lying, amd scat- 
tered them on the floor. 

“Oh, Lan so gorry! Tat, tut, bow clamay 
of mdi” be exclaimed apologetically, and 
he weutdown on his kneesand gathered 
up the papers. 

“Let them alone, for Heaven's sake!” 
sneered the marquis, with coid irritation, 

‘*Yos, yes, I'll just pick them up,’’ mur- 
murea Spenser Churchill, and with his 
back to the other two, he rapidly examined 
each deed as he pisced it on a chair, ‘Now, 
then,’ and he came to the table “Ah! 
these ere some of the Stoyle jewels! How 
exquisite they are, and what a pity they 
should have been hidden away so iong! 
How nice it is to reflect that they will soon 
adorn our besutiful Lady Grace, eh, dear 
Oecai!?"’ 

Lord Cecil did not enswer, but moodily 
took the jewels from their respective cases, 
and held them ap for the margq uis's inspec 
tion. 

He eyed them witb his usual cold impas- 
aidtiitty, but presentiy Lord Oscil held upea 
suite of pearls. It was an antique end evi- 
dentiy priceless set, and Ocecli was regard- 
ing them with a listiess interest when suc- 
denly a strange idea flashed across his 
mind thet be had seen them before; and 
yet he knew that he could not have done 
80. 

The last person upon whose neck and 
wrists that priceless suite of antique 
geome had shone was the ill-fated marohio- 
ness, whom be had never seen, and whose 
end was still a mystery t him, He was 
oon vinoed that he had never seen them be- 
fore, and yet he seemed to rememver 
them. 

‘“Seantiful, beautifal!l’’ murmured Spen- 
ser Oburohill, but looking at his compen- 
ion’s face instead of the jewels with a watob- 
ful scratiny. 

“Yous, they are,’’ said Lord Cecil, and he 
turned the remaining jewels over as if 
searching for something, 

“What are you looking for?’’ demanded 
the marquis, his eyes fixed with a strange 
expreasion upon the pearls in Lord Ceetl’s 
bends, 

‘“] am looking for the ring: 1 suppose 
there ought to be one to make the set com- 
plete? There is everything elise here,” 

Ths marquie’s face seemed to grow grey, 
then he laughed a dry, barsh laugh. 

“The ring ie missing,” be said, almost 
inaudibly. “It went with——” 

“No, no,” cut in Spencer Churchill softly. 
“] saw it atthe bottom of the box a mo- 
ment ago; but, resily, my dear Vecil,” he 
continued hurriedly, asifto prevent the 
marquis contradicting him, “1 don’t think 
they would sult dear Lady Grace as wel! 
as some of these other things. Now if ! 
might suggest, may 1?” and with smooth 
deftness he took the case from him and 
picked outa diamond and ruby bracelet, 
“Now thatisthe kind of thing which would 
piease dear Lady Grace. These pearis will 
be more suitable when she is married.” 

The marquis took the braceiet, and Lord 
Ocoil fancied that the claw-lize hands 
trembled slightly, and looked at it abeently. 
Then he dropped it on the table and turned 
aside with listless: indifference, 

‘*The pear! suite will do,”’ he said courtly. 
“Take it and give it to her, Wiil you be 
good enough tosend my wan to me?’’ he 
added as a hint that he desired to be rid of 
their presence. 

‘Good-day, sir, and thank you,’’ said 
Cecil, moving to the door. 

‘Stop, my dear Vccil, the eate. You 
must put those jewels away and lock it,” 
said the marquis, with icy impatience, 

“Oh, Ocaill will look it,” marmured 
Spenser Churchill. “Il am going to get 
some lunch, marquis,” and with a nod he 
went to the door, but there he turned, 
‘Ob, would you like a newspaper, mar- 
quis?” he asked, and as he waited for the 
reply be watched Oecill lock the safe and 
deposit the keys tn the cabinet drawer. 

“Nol” answered the marquis almost 
fiercely, and the two men went out. 

Spenser Churchill locked his arm in 
Lord Oeocil’s reluctant ona. 

“Dear marqais!” be murmured softly. 


a 


well and, so to speak, gemeraily fecvle he 
looked?” n 

“Bio,” said Cecil gravely. 

“No? , 3 tervently 
@aly my fancy; but I cer 
tainly id thipk teat 1 ew 8 change fa hia 
singe last J wes here. I do bope & wes 
only taaey! The world eould ili afford to 
jose go great and Kina hearted a man a8 our 
dear maerquill And #0 you are going to 
marry the beactiful and charming Lady 
Gracel Ab, youth, youth! what a biesred 


possession ft is! How I envy you, wy dear 
Cecil!” 


“Bbap ket” gaid Lord Ucctheartiy. *1'll 
teli Who willed duly eo. 
plimented, I*¥e no dombt.” 

‘You, you -tell ber, you happy roguel!’’ 
said the philsatbropis, and, witha playful 
nod and laugh, he watched Ceci! go down 
the hai! and out at the door. 

Then bis face changed to one of keen re- 
flection, and, as he went Into the dining 
room to the littie lunch he bad ordered, he 
muttered : 

‘Yes, the one I want ia therel—and the 
keys ere in that drawer, which he always 
keeps locked. 1 must have that wili—ba 
how?’’ 

W hen the invitations to an evening party 
at Stoyle House were issued, they caused 
a8 much astoniahin ént to the recipients and 
the world at large asifthe trustees of the 
British Museam had apvouneed their in- 
tention of giving a dance at that revered in- 
stitution. 

Only a very few of the last generation re- 
membered any entertainment at Stoyle 
House, and they declared that the romor 
muet either be faise, or thatthe marquis 
bad at last, and very appropriately, gone 
out of bie mind; and it was not until signs 
of the vast preparations for the event made 
themsmeives felt that the world began to 
realize the trath. 

Then arose such a struggie and scramble 
for tickets as cocurs in connection with one 
of the events of the season, and Lady Grace 
was worried and pestered for an invitation 
as if it were a permit to Paradies itself. 

For a couple of seasons she bad been the 


acknowledged belie, but now it seemed as 


if suddenly she had become one of the ver- 
itable queens of socicty, 

Wherever she went, abe was surrounded 
by @ crowd, eager tolay their tribute of 
adulation at the feetof the beautiful gir! 
who had succeeded, where 8s» many had 
fatled, in securing bandsome Qeoil Neville, 
the futare Marq ute of Stoyle. 

Women who envied and hated her ap 
proached ber with faces wreathed in smiles 
and voices softand asflectionate. Her car- 
riage, or her horse, inthe Park was sur- 


‘rounded by men eager to claim acquaint- 


ance with the future marchioness, who 
could give them invitations to so many 
shooting and hunting parties “when the 
marquis diedl”’ 

And Lady Grace bore herself through it 
all with obarming moderation, She de 
lighted to all this worship, but it may be 
traly sald, that she was never happier than 
when Lord (Cecil was by herside, Some 
of us tire of the prise we scheme and 
toil so eagerly for; but in Lady Grace’s 
eyes the prise she hid so basely won in- 
cressed in value day by day, 

She had loved him the first night they 
bad met at Barton Towers, and her love, 
perhaps by opposition and the struggie she 
had made to win bim, bad grown into an 
absorbing passion, She was restiess and 
nervous when he was absent, and those 
who kpew ber weil could tell when he was 
in the room or near at hand, by the joyous 
smile on her lips and the soft glow in her 
eyes, 

“Always thought that girl bad no heart,’ 
remarked one keen observer- “Only shows 
bow a fellow can be mistaken in a women. 
She's as clean gone upon Cissy as a gir! 
oan be.” 

“And Olssy?” queried the man to whom 
he spoke; “what about bim?’’ 

The cynic shrugged his shoulders, 

“Don’t know. Seems as if he’s got some- 
thing on hie mind, and couldn't get it off, 
Neversaws man so changed in all my 
life: perhaps his happiness is rather too 
mech for bim.” 

And yet Lord Ceocil’s conduct gave no 
cause for evil comment. No man could be 
more attentive to his fanece. He was with 
her every day, wae by her side at nearly 
all the “At bomes,’’ was eeen at the crushes 
at concerts and bails, her shaw! upon his 
arm, the arm itself always at her command; 
and yet the old ‘Oissy”’ had gone, and in 
ite place was the tall, grave faced man, with 
the icok as if he had something on his 
nind. 





“So generous and—er—thoughtfai! You 
bave made him very beppy, my dear Cecil, | 
and be sure that his bappiness wil! And ite | 
zefiection in your own heart. Abem! Did 


* pad been made with a 


The night of the party arrived 
parations had been necessary 


Some pre- 
and they 
levieh hand, 








you notice, my dea Cecil, obi big house which had sheltered so many 


generations of the Stoyles through so many 
Londen seasons, was eblese with lights, 
which shome upon the handsome decors 
tone of the grest saloom and she magnifi- 
oont dresses of the women. 

Only at one of the state balls could bave 
Been seen such a display of diamonds, and 
very soon after the ball commenced it wae 
declered by the experienced that i would 
prove the event cf the season. 

Jt wae not until the fourth dance on the 
list had been reached that the marquis put 
in ao appearance. Lady Grace, magnifi- 
@ently dressed—robed one might almost 
say—hed been questioned coueerning his 
absence by the throng thst sarrounded her, 
but bad shaken her bead with a charming 
smile as she ans «ered— 

“ele bas promised to come Into the room, 
if only for a few minutes, but I don’t know 
when he will come,” 

She was, by right of her beauty and poal- 
tion, tue queen of the brilliant assemblage, 
and she reigned in truly qaeenly fashion. 
Lord Uecil, moving about as host during 
bis uncie’s absence, glanced towards ber 
now and again, and said to bimeseif that if 
he needs must choose a mate, he could not 
have choosen a more beautiful or splendid 
one. But he sighed as he made the admis 
sion, and there rose before bim the vision 
of Doris’s ivory-pale face with ite wealth of 
dark hair and witching blue eyes; and he 
would give baif t: at remained of bis life 
to be sitting at ber feet once more; only 
once more! 

He was roused from one of these fits of 
reverie by asubdued murmur of interest 
and curiosity, and looking upeaw the tail 
thin figure of the marquis entering the 
room at one of the doors leading from his 
private apartmenis, 

Tne ciean-cut face was deadly pale, but 
the dark eyes shone with a hard, steel-like 
brilliance, and the thin, cruel lips wore a 
refiectiou of asmile as he came forward 
and greeted those near to him. 

There was no vuigar pushing and crowd- 
ing, but somehow, in an impalpable kind 
of way, acircie gathered round bim, and 
then tbe marquis of old, or a shadow and 
sembiance of him, shone forth. The polish. 
ed wit, like a rapier long disused, leapt 
from ite scabbard, and set the groupadmir. 
ing and laughing as of yore. As he moved 
from one to the other, addressing his 
courtiy flattery to the women and his bit 
ing cyniciams to the men, a feeling of won. 
der ran through the room. 

“By Heaven!” exciaimed an old man, 
who remembered him in years gone by, 
‘it is like a resurrection! It is like going 
back a quarter of a century! That is te 
kind of wit we were accustomed to, sir! 
Look at him, and compare him with the 
young fellows ofthe present day! And 
don’t tellme that we bhavent’t degener- 
ated!’’ 

Lord Cecil stood a little apart looking on 
at the sacoess which the marquis was mak- 
ing, the enthusiasm which he was arous- 
ing; when he felt a band softly touch his 
arm, and Spencer Oburcnill’s unctuous 
voice parred in bis ear. 

*Do you see the dear marquis, Cecil? 
Wonderful, isn’t it? Quite like what he 
used to be, I assure you! Remarkable 
man. Really it fills me with admiration 
and—er—astonishment! Did you bear that 
brilliant repartee of his at which they were 
all laughing?” 

“No,” said Cecil gravely. 

“Astonishing! Ab, my dear Cecil, he is 
® marvellous man. They were saying 
that he was going to dance—a square dance 
of course, justa walk through a quadrilie, 
but I shouldn’t think—eh? Why, yes, he 
is—!"” he broke off smoothly. “Actually 
is!” and followed by Cecil he made his way 
towards a cirele that surrounded the marquis 
who was seen going towards Lady Grace. 

“These young people have set me think. 
ing of old times, Lady Grace,” he said, in 
hie clear, metallic voice, ‘Will you dare 
to brave their ridicale by giving your 
hand to an old man? Or perhsps you 
would prefera more suitable partner?’’ and 
he shot a sarcastic glance at Cecil, who had 
now reached bis side. 

She bent towards him with perfect grace, 
and placed her bend upon bis arm. 

A thrill of amasement and curiosity ran 
through the room, and those near the two 
fell beck. The set was formed, and Lord 
Oecil found hbimeeif standing at one of the 
sides with a young giri for a partner, 

“What a delightful man to have for an 
unclel’’ she said, with a smile. 

“Yes, yes,"’ he replied abeently, his eyes 
fixed on the thin, white face. 

The musie commenced, the dance began, 
and the marquis, with a grace which re- 

ninded those of his old friends of the days 


| when “Wicked Lord Stoyle” was in the 


The ° 


prime of his youth—aend his wiekedness!— 
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led Lady Grace to the centre. A crowd 
had collected round the set; all eyes were 
fixed upon bim and the lovely woman who 
bore her triamphb with such q Ueenly seit. 
possession, when suddenly « ory—e shud. 
der rather—of alarm ran from lip to lip; for 
the erect, stately Bguze was seen to swerve 
and rook, aed then stand @till as if rooted 
to the spot, with fie arms held above bis 
bead, and ite starting eyes fired @rangely 
on vacancy. 

“Great Heaven! it'sa@@ He's dying?’ 
eaid someone. 

Cecil sprang forward, and, just in time, 
caught him in his exrma 

Someone silenced the band, and the 
whole assem biage became instaatly muta, 

Lord Oecil raised the motioniess form 
in his arms—it seemed to weigh mothing 
to him, so thim end emaciated was it— 
and, through a lane of horrified spectators, 
carried him up the broad stairs, and into 
his bedroom, 

Tbree persons followed him,—Lady 
Grace, Spenser Cburohill,and the marquis’s 
valet,—and entered the room with him. 

Lord Cecil laid his frail burden on the 
bed, and the valet quickly unfastened the 
old-fashioned cravat. 

“It is a Ot, my lord?’ be murmared, 
agitatedly. “I expected it! I have been 
watobing him trom one of the doorwaya 
His face was 80 white, and—and strained. 
lihke—’’ 

“Go for a doctor,” sald Lord Oecli, quiet- 
ly. ‘Grace, go down, and get rid of these 
people.’’ 

‘Onl come with me, Cecil!” she said, 
brokenly; *‘I—I shall break down!”’ 

“Yes, go with her,’’ ssid Spenser 
Churchill. “You need not be more than a 
few minutes, and I'll stay here with him,” 

Reluctantly, Oecil drew his arm within 
hers, and left Spenser Churehili alone with 
the unconscious map. 

Alone witk him! 

He waited until Lady Grace and Lord 
Ceci: had lett the room; then, scarcely look- 
ing at the white, distorted face, he searched 
the pockets of the helpless man, and with 
a suppressed cry of satisfaction, darted to 
the cabinet, got the keys, and opened the 
safe. 

Taking out two deeds engrossed, ‘Tne 
last will and testament of the Marquis of 
Stoyle,”’ he thrust one in the breast. pocket 
of his coat, and placed the other in the safe, 
locked it, and returned the keys to the cabh 
net, 

Searcely had he done so, and taken bis 
place at the bedside, than Lord Occil and 
the valet hurried in with a doctor, who had 
been one of the guests. 

He bent over the unconscious marquis 
and made his examination. 

“Is he?—oh, don’t say thet my dear 
friend is dead!’’ exclaimed Spenser Chur- 
chill with a sob. 

Lord Cecil waited for the answer in silent 
horror. 

“No, no, he is not dead! Open that win- 
dow!” said the doctor. “Itis a fit produced 
by sudden excitement.”’ 

“Thank Heaven!” murmured Spencer 
Oburchill devoutly. “And will he re- 
cover, doctor?’ 

The doctor looked grave, 

“I cannot sey. If he should——” He 
hesitated, and looked at Lord Osecil, ‘‘lt 
is avery serious case, my lord; a sudden 
collapse, The unusual excitement has been 
too much for his lordship. He may re 
cover, but if he should”—he stopped, and 
touched his forehead—“‘I fear it will a bod- 
ily and not mental recovery.” 

Spencer Churebill drew back, and cov- 
ered his face with his hands, 

“My poor triend!’’ he sobbed; and if he 
gave expression to his thoughts he would 
have added, “will not be able to make & 
fresh wiil!’’ 


CHAPTER 43XX. 

/P\GE great marquis recovered conscious- 
ness by mid-day, but he lay cold 
and silent, the keen, hard face looking 

like a mask carved in old ivory. Cecil 
Neville scarcely left his side, and, though 
the marquis did not at empt to speak, De 
turned his eyes upon him cow and again 
with s curious expression in them. Mr. 
Speneer Cburehbill was, as became so well- 
known and tender-hearted a philan-thro- 
pist, most attentive aud aympathetic, and 
he hovered about the bedside, and sbed 
the light of his benevolent countenance 
upon the patient, aa if he were the mai: 
quie’s brother. And him, too, the sick 
man regarded with an expression of 
thoughtfai watchfalness, 

Mr. Spenser Churchill waited four days, 
then, hearing from the doctors that the 
marquis might powsibly remain in bis 
present condition for weeks, oF even 
months, he thought thet he hed Dever 
attend to the other threads of his pict. + 
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was time that Perey Levant secured Doris. 

Everything in Engiand wae worsing won- 
derfally weil for Mr, @pemser Obarchill, 
and, in anticipation, he could almost see 
the aecomplish meat of his object and tke 
reward of ail his soheming end (tolling. 

“1 ¢ outs me to the heart to leave the dear 
patient, Ccoll,” he said; “bat 1 bave most 
urgent business on the continent, connect 
ed with one of our great charitable socle- 
ties, and I really must go, I have the 
consolation of reflecting that | leave my 
dear old triend in such loving hands as 
yours and Lady Grace’a. He wiil, 1 know, 
receive every ettention tat aflectionate 
hearts can suggest,” 

“Yon,” said Uceu, retber grimly. “We 
shail nédther starve nor neglect him; don’t 
rewain ® moment longer than yon like. 
You bad better leave your eddress.” 

«y—es,”’ said Spenser Churchill. “Dear 
me, I searcely know what address to give 
yuu, I sball be moving about so much for 
ine first lew weeka; but perpaps you had 
pevter write to Meurigny’s, at Paria, You 
will telegraph to me, of course, I shail be 
back as soon a8 possible. And when I 
come," be edded mentally, as he wrung 
Cecll’s band, “perhaps I may have the 
satisfaction of dealing you a slight shook, 
my self-sufficient young friend!’ 

He started for Italy that same evening, 
and three days later appeared im the garden 
of the Villa Rimini to Gnd that Doris bad 
consented to be Peroy Levant’s wile. 

Tnere was something 80 complete in the 
success of his plans that Mr. Spenser 
Churonili was al most startled, The marquis 
lying bereit of ressom aud belpiess away in 
Engiand, and Doris Marinwe engaged to 
Percy Levant! it was little short of 
marvellous} . 

“Now, i! Leould only see them married,” 
be warmured, as be lay on the lawn swok- 
ing a cigarecte, and biinking placidly up at 
the bluesky; “if I could only see them 
married, and the dear marquis would 
kindly remove bimseif from this troublous 
world, 1 shold be tem thousand pounds 
richer in pocket, and be able to repay my 
dear Lord Ueoil for the many, the very 
many snube be has bestowed upon me. Ah, 
here comes Percy. How the young man 
hates mel And yet 1 have been 
the actual means of giving him 
a beautiful wife amd a large fortune. 
Strange how deeply ingratitude is engrain- 
ed in the human heart! Well, Percy,’ he 
purred, “and bow iadear Miss Mariowe 
now? It was nothing serious, | trust? 
Only the heat, my dear Peroy? I noticed 
that the room was hot, and the air quite 
heavy with flowers, I’m not sare tnat too 
many flowers are wholesome; to some 
ultra refined sensibilities, like those of our 
dear Miss Doris for instance, their perfume 
is over wheiming. How isshne?” 

Pearcy Levant stood with folded arms 
looking thoughtfully into vacancy, his 
handsome face grave and sombre. 

“Miss Marlowe has gone to her own 
room,” he said ina low voles. “Yes, it 
may have been the heat.and the scent of 
the flowers.’”’ Ashe spoke he took his ac- 
clety journal from big pocket and opened 
it “Wheat wasit Ledy Despard was read- 
ing when—when Miss Marlowe fainted, 
Churchill?” and he bent his dark eyes 
keenly upon the placid face. 

Speneer OChurohill touched his white, 
smocth forehead with bis forefinger. 

“Really, my dear: Perey. I torgot? 
Waan’t it something about that florai fete to 
the Amaigamated Oharity Children? Or 
was it the account of Lady Brabeson’s ball? 
Miss Marlowe’s sudden and alarming in- 
disposition so startied me that it drove the 
matier out of my head.’’ 

Percy Levant iooked at him fixedly, then 
opened the’paper and scanned it carefully; 
then his eyes flashed as he cams across the 
paragraph respecting Lord Cecil's engage- 
ment, and he read it aloud. 

“That was it, was it not?’’ 

“N—o, I don’t think so, but I really 
can’t be sure, To tei) you the truth | wasn’t 
paying much attention. You see, I'd read 
the paper coming across.”’ 

“It was it, and you know it,” said Percy 
Levant in s low voles. 

“West? Idaresay. Bat what has that 
todo with Miss Marilowe,e swoon?’ in- 
quired Spenser Charchill with a patient 
smile. 

Percy Levant paced ap and down, his 
bead sunk upon bis breast. 

“I don’t know,” be muttered inaadibiy; 
“bat { will know!" 

“Don’t look so distressed, my dear Percy! 
purrea Spenser Onhurchill, leaning bis 
bead on hie elbow, and watching him 
through hailf-closed eyes. “I truss there is 
nothing to be really anxious ebout. Miss 
Doris will be well ead bosor us with ber 
presence st lunch, or at dinmer at latest. Of 
course, I can understand your anxiety, bat 





don’t give way to 4, my dear Percy. Will 
you come and sit down? I want to talk to 
you for a few momenta,” 

Perey Levant stopped short in h's pacing 
to and fro, and looked down at him. 

“Well?” be caid impatiently. 

“I want to speak to you about the mar- 
riage,” said Spenser QharohilL 

‘‘What marriage?” demanded Percy Le 
vant with a frown. 

Spenser Churenill opened his eyes and 
laagbed softly. 

‘“‘Why, your marriage, my dear fellow,” 
he returned; “yours and Mise Dorie’s, I 
don’t knuw whether you agree with me, 
bat I am, on principle, strongly opposed to 
long engagements, Whea two young 

yearning for each oLher—— Percy, 
this marriage must take place at once,” he 
broke off with a sharpand sudden change 
of voice, 

Percy Levant watched him closely and 
in #tlence tor a moment. 

“Why?” he asked. 

Spenser Onurchili smiled blandly. 

“For several reasons; one, and not the 
least, being my anxiety to see two young 
people in whom 1 am deeply interested 
made happy: another, if I may be candid, 
la because Iam anxious to complete our 
comtract and destroy the bond,” and he 
touched his breast-pooket. 

A strange expression cameinto Percy 
Levant’s face, came and passed like a flash, 

“You want your money?”’ he said, 

“Naturally; and you want your bride! 
So that we are of ome mind, my dear 
Percy.” 

“and what if I say that I will go no fur- 
ther in this vile business; if I say that | 
will no longer be a party in this company 
against a helpless girl!” sald Percy Levant 
in a low voice, and with a sudden crimson 
rising to his face. 

Spenser Churchill smiled blandly, 

‘ But you won’t say any such nonsense, 
my dear fellow,’’ be retorted, blowing a 
thin wreath of smoke from his complacent 
lips; “and it would be nonsense, sheer 
nonsense, for you couldn’t draw back if 
you would, because, my dear Percy, you 
are so completely and madly in love with 
her!” 

Percy Levant grew pale, and he clenched 
his hands. 

"You fiend?’ he muttered, 

Spenser Churchili laughed softly. 

“Come, come, we bad enough hard names 
last night! If I ame fiend, as you call it, 
don't you bea fool Why, my good air; 
you bave got everything you wanted, and, 
like a spoiled clfild, you are still diasatis- 
fied, and want to quarrel with the person 
who has been your best friend. What, 
give up charming Doris Mariowel Tut, 
tut, you couldn’t do it; now, could you?” 

Percy Levant turned his head aside, and 
something likea groan escaped his com- 
preseed lips. 

“No, you couldn’t, And therefore I say 
thas the sooner the marriage takes place, 
and you have got for your bride the beauti- 
fal young creature with whom you are so 
madly in love, the better. ‘A bird in the 
hand,’ and ‘There is many a slip, etc., ete,’ 
You know the two old, but exquisitely 
true, proverbs, I daresay. Get the marriage 
over, my dear Percy!” 

“You speak of a marriage, and we were 
engaged only last night!’’ be said, aftera 
pause. “Do you think she would consent? 
Hew little you know her, Perhaps you 
think’’—with a bitter smile—“tbat she is as 
madly in love with meas I am with her!” 

Spenser Churohill shook his bead. 

‘‘No, my dear fellow, I don’t think any- 
thing of the kind. I think I can under- 
stand why Miss Doris has promised to 
marry you. But if she doesn’t love you 
now, she will do. On, yes, believe me, 
with most women love comes after mar- 
riagel’’ 

A;jlighs shone in the dark eyes for a mo- 
ment, then faded out again, and left the 
handsome face grave and moody. 

“J think she will consent—in fact, 1 am 
sure she will.” He leant forward on his 
elpow, and whispered the ensuing words 
insidioasly. ‘tbe must be made tol’”’ 

“Made to?” 

“Yee, Tut, tat, don’t look so biack. 
Moral force, not physical, my dear Percy, 
is what I mean. Listen to me, I think 
you will admit that, up to now, my jadg- 
ment hes been pretty correct, and that | 
didn’t start you on a wild-goose clase that 
morning in Soho, when I offered to give 
you a besutifal wife, and make your for- 
tance. Eh, my dear Percy? Well, I’1l 
finish what 1 began, and bere is my little 
plan. Do you know Pescia?”’ 

Percy Levant nodded. 

‘A charming little place, my dear Percy. 
So quiet and secluded, and so mach health- 


ler than Fiorenes. Now if I were a medical | 
man I should aay that Migs Doris wanted a ' 





- change, and that no piece, within even easy 


distance, could be mory sulteble then 
Pescia. Though | am not a doctor, I think 
T shal! venture to suggest to Lady Despard 
thet she and Doris go there for a few 
weeka,"’ 

Percy Levant listened intently, bis bril- 
liamt eyes covered by their long dark 
lashes, so that Spenser Obarohill could not 
see the expression that gieamed itn them. 

“Well, they go to Pescia, and you, of 
course, with them. You are there, say, & 
fortnight or three weeks, when I write to 
offer you an engagement at a large salary, 
in Australia.’’ 

Percy Levant did not nove a muscle. 

“It isa moet tempting «for, bot, alm! 
poor 48 you mie, You capavt Lring yourself 
to leave your lady-iove for years, perhaps 
for ever, as the song says, And what so 
natural and reasonabie as the suggestion 
that you should marry her, and take her 
out with you? At first, she will he«tate— 
Ob! yes, cortainiy she will heaitate—but | 
thina—”" with asmile, “I think I do not 
over-estimate your powers of persuasion 
when { say that Iam convinced you will 
overcome her reluctance to so hasty a 
marriage, There is a charming little En- 
giieh church in Pescia—most charming!— 
the very church for a quiet wedding. A 
quiet wedding, mark me, my dear Percy! 
You see! Come, admit that 1 am as thought- 
ful on your bebal! as even a parent could 
bel” and he laughed unctaocualy.; 

“To Australia!’ eaia Percy Levant in s 
low voice, 

Spenser Onurchil madea mocking ges- 


“Nonsense, my dear fellow! Why should 
you goto Austrailia? On the day after the 
wedding you and I will havea littie ex- 
planation. 1 sbali have the happiness of 
teliing you whom you have married, and 
the extent of your good fortune; of putting 
you inthe way of paying me that little 
bonus we agreed upon—and then you may 
go whese you please— London— Paria—J eri. 
oho!’ 

“1 see,” said Percy Levant slowly. “It 
isa clever plan. And you will tell me 
nothing until after the marriage? You 
will not trust me—” 

The gentle philanthropist’s smile spoke 
volumes by way of answer. it really 
meant, ‘‘Do you take me for a fool?” 

“Yes, it is a clever pian,” repeated Percy 
Levant ‘Bat, clever as it is, I think you 
will spoil it, Spenser Churchill.” 

“I! Spoil itt’ he echoed with reproach- 
fal indignation. 

“Yea, I thimk so. Do you think Lady 
Despard will not suspect that there is some- 
thing wrong when you dog our footeteps 
and follow us about——”’ 

Mr. Spenser Uharobil! laughed. 

“Bat I do not intend to inflict my pres. 
ence upon you, my dear Percy. 1 shail ask 
dear Lady Despard's permission to remain 
here at the villa, ia charge, as it were, dur. 
ing her absence. You see? So that there 
will be nothing to be suspicious about,”’ 

(TO BE CONTINUBD, } 
a 

Kissine MotHse.—How many young 
ladies of to-day would laugh at the absurd 
idea, asthey express it, of kissing motber; 
but you cannot, dear giris, imagine how it 
will brighten her dark face. Besides, you 
owe her akias ortwo. Away back, when 
you were a little girl, she kissed you when 
no one else was tempted by your fever- 
tainted breath and swollen face, You were 
not as attractive then as you are now. And 
through those years of childish sunshine 
and shadows she was always ready to cure 
by the magic of a mother’s kiss the littie, 
dirty, chubby hands whensver they were 
injared in those first sxirmishes with the 
rough world. And then the midnight 
kiases with which she routed so many bed 
dreams aa she leaned above your restless 
pillow bave all been on interest these long, 
long years. Of course, she is not so pretty 
and kissable as you are, but if you bad 
done your share of work these last ten 
years the contrast would not beso marked. 
Her face has more wrinkles than yours, and 
yet if you were sick that face would appear 
far more beautiful than an angel’s as it 
hovered over you, watching every oppor- 
tunity to minister to your comfort, and 
every one of those wrinkies would seem to 
be bright wavelets of sunshine chasing 
each other over the dear face, 





THERE are four services at ail state din- 
ners at the White House. The dishes, in 
their order, are served on silver platters 
by waiters, the guests helping themse! ves. 
The chief waiter serves the President first, 
and then proceeds toward the right, and 
the second walter toward the left. The 
game course is observed om the opposite 


side of the table, beginning with the pre 
No one is ever served twies, | 


siding lacy 





Bric-a-Brac. 


Oma rress,—Tbe diminution of cost of 
prod uction effected in modern times by the 
improvements in processes of manufacture 
is wonderful. Thus, a grossof steel pens 
whioh are to-day sold for 10 cents, formerly 
cost $36.00 to produces. 

Rap.—{f the question were asked, even 
in a bunting country, bow did the custom 
of wearing scarlet coats when fox-hunting 
originate, there are inany who are ignorant 
that it dates back to 1188, when Henry II. 
issued a Royal mandate, prociaiming fox- 
huating @ sport tor Kings, apd en) saing 
ali who took part therein to woar ti Royal 
livery. Probably the oldest fasi.ion on 
record, 

Apap OCouRtTasy.— When an Arab meets 
a friend, he setses his right-hand thumb, 
and goes through the entire list of the 
friends and reiations, grasping a pew foyer 
for each enquiry for the welfare of the 
family, and ifthe fingers do not hold out, 
starts anew until the category is gone 
through with. The Persians simply touch 
the forehead, while the Ohinese, Burmese, 
and most other nations do something 
equally es simple. 

DEATH AND THE Juws.—Just as near 
relatives are excluded from the death 
chamber of a Jew, so are females probibit- 
ed from attending a funeral or interment. 
The castom of excluding women on such 
cocasions is certainly not an ancient one, 
since we know from the Talmud and later 
rabbinical books that, of old, women joined 
in the funeral processions of their people, 
chanting dirges appropriate to the cere 
mony. However, nowadays the obsequies 
are attended by males only. 


POLITENEss.—The men of Japan are 
aiways excessiveiy polite to one another: 
They bend their backs and bow tbeir heads, 
and put their two hands back to back be- 
tween their knees and have a great time. 
But the most amusing thing is to see two 
old ladies in Japan meeting one another in 
the street. They catch sight of one another 
three or four blocks apart. They immedi- 
ately begin to make obeisance at one 
another, and they keep bending and bow- 
ing until they come together, when they 
make a peculiar hiss by drawing in the 
breath, and keep on saying “Qiavo’’ for 
about two minutes, 


Opp FunsRrats.—The funeral observ- 
ances in Madagascar are very ceremonious, 
as might be expected in # country where 
the worship of ancestors bas eo lung been a 
part of its religion, and the graves and 
vaulte are reverenced as sacred pisces, 
They are usually only shapeless mounds 
of earth or stone, near wuich are erected 
wooden stakes, eigtt ur nine feet high, with 
skulis and horns of oxen fixed or impaled 
on the wood, These are objects of worship, 
or at least of special veneration, tor they 
are the heads of bullocks sacrificed in 
honor of the dead at the time of barial. It 
is usual to inter the demi near the dweiling 
house, 

Swana.—in Hampsbire, swans are be- 
lieved to be hatched in thanderstorms; 
and it ie seid that those on the Thames 
have an inatinctive prescience of fioods: 
before heavy rains they raise their nesta, 
When rooks fly high and seem to imitate 
birds of prey by soaring, swooping, and 
falling, it is almost a certain sgn of a coming 
atorm, The constant iteration of the green 
wood pecker’s ory before a storm has given 
it the names of rain- bird, rain-pie, and rain- 
fowl. Stormoock is a prcvincial name 
shared by this bird and the twoiase!-thrush, 
the latter often singing through gaies of 
wind and rain. Stormbird also is applied 
to the fieidfare. 


A DersoTivs Memory.—A gentleman 
was recently a victim of defective memory, 
He arranged to give an siaborate dinner to 
a numerous and distinguished company, 
The appointed evening arrived; the ocolla. 
tion, an elegant one, was all ready to be 
served, but the guests came not. Half-an- 
hour passed and still they did not oomme, 
and the host became realiy uneasy, When 
the deiay had grown to an bour, and not a 
man of them bed shown up, his feelings 
were indescribable. And who oan picture 
hia agony of spirit when, on returning to 
his room, be chanced to pull open a drawer, 
and therein found the whole bundle of in- 
vitetions, which he bad forgotten to post! 


—— Err 





NELLIB PATTERSON, said to be Ovn- 
necticut’s only female machinist, is de 
scribed asa handsome girl, bright eyed, 
quick in action and very popular. She is 
em ployed by the Mount Carme! Belt Com- 
pany, end is a fall fedged machinist, hav 
ng served ber full time at the trade and 
mastered it ¥ a detalla 
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TEFRVERN Ess. 
er 
We long for tenderness like that which bung 
About us, lying om our mother's breast; 
A eelfich feeling, that no pen or tongue 
Can pratce aright, since silence siuge |t best.’ 


A love, as far removed from passion's heat 

As from the ontiiness of iw dyiag fre; 
& love to leas on when tbe falling feet 

Begin to totter and tne eyes to Lire, 
la youth's brief heyday botiest love we seek, 

The reddeat rose we grasp—but when it dies, 
@od grant later blossoms, violets meet, 

May epriaa for us beneath VN fe's Actumn skies! 
God grant that some loving one be near to biess 
Oar weary way with simpie tenderness, 


A Lord’s Daughter. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘A PIBROR OF PATOB 
WORK,” “SOMEBRODY'S DAUGHTSER,”’ 
“A MIDSUMMER FOLLY,’’ 
“WEDDED #HANDs,” 

BTO,, BTO. 





OHAPTER XXVII, 
OU HAD MUCH BEITRER give it up, 
Y Lucille,’ said Laurence Doyle, 
really don'ttbhink itis at alia esate 
thing © do—auybody might see you there, 
and weption itto Sir Avriam. And aiter 
the fright we bad the other bight tool’’ 

‘Ob, that bas biown over completely! 
He bas never alluded to it again; 1 quite 
persuaded him that it was entizely an scci. 
dental thing your dropping in, and that 
you came to see aunt Adelaide, | assure 
you he hasnever meniioned your name 
sinoe.’’ 

“H’m,” murmored Laurie dubiously— 
‘that cossn’t prove that he doesn’t rewew- 
berit! By George, when Ithink of bis 
idee ne {came io! I never had such 
turn in my life—it made me turn quite 
oold! ? 

They were walking slowly together along 
the path in the Park which runs parallel to 
Park Lane. It was six o’olock, a mild 
fine winter evening, and it was xoeeding. 
ly dark. 

Since the catastrophe of the by.gone an- 
luoky evening Lucilie had been afraid to 
allow Laurence Doyle tocome openly to 
the house; and #0 she had arranged to run 
out from her aunt’s house as soon as 
Sir Adrian’s afternoon visit was over—he 
usually wentaway at half-past five --and 
meet Leurie at the gate in the Park at the 
end of Green S:reet. 

It wan the day before the U rerton Races, 
and Laurie was trying to persuade her 
to give up the wild and perilous expedit- 
ion. 

He might as well have endeavored to 
move tbe Marble Arch, upon which his 
eyes were fixed. 

Lueille iooked forward to the adventure 
with ali the sest and delight of a child who 
ia plotting an escape from school, 

The fact that Adrian had forbidden her 
to see Laurence Doyle only increased her 
determination to go her own way, and the 
element of danger did but add fuel to the 
self-willand the reckless bravado which 
nad compietely taken possession of ber. 

She did not tell Mr, Doyle that her lover 
had forbidden ber to see him; for she said 
to herseif that men were cowards, and 
thatit was of no use telling him every- 
thing. 

Nevertheless he kuew enough to be sure 
that she would get into serious trouble if 
she were found out; and he told her so 
very plainly. 

“Bat! shall not be found out!’ she 
cried irritably. “I tell you he atarta to- 
night for Scotland, and he wii! not be back 
fora week. He is coming to dine with us 
a quarter-past seven, and he is to bring his 
luggage round to Green Street; so that 1 
auall actually see himofl, You may be 
sure thet 1 shall pack him off in good 
time to catob hia train—trast to me to do 
that.’’ 

‘And then there ie Lady Eiwyn. What 
are you going to say to ber?” 

“My dear Laurie, whata coward you 
are! I shall leavethe houseat haif-past 
eight, before my aunt te out of bed, 1 shall 
teil her to-night that Kathleen bas asked 
me tospend along day witb her, as that 
new companion of bers is going away, and 
leball goout directity | bave had my 
breakfast in my rooum. Sbe will never 
know at what time I eterted; and I shal: 
be back by dinner-time—you have pro- 
nulesed me that,” 

‘On, yes—1 think we can manage that 


easi'y; but it seews a dreadful rie!" 
“One would think that you did not want 
pave mewith youl’ ahe pouted, pre- 


tending 10 draw away her hand irom under 


“My dearest,” he cried, holding it fast, 
“you know it ts not that; you know that I 
shall be delighted to take you, end to be 
alone with you for eo long —it will be such 
a beppy dey forme! Sat then I em afraid 
trouble may come of it afterwards for you. 
Lacille, suppose by any chances Deverell 
should find it out, snd suypose it shoold 
make e quarrel betweenfyou, and #uppo#e 
your. engegement came toan end—would 
you merry me then?f"’ 

‘Suppove, and sappoes, and supposel’’ 
nhe echoed mockingly. “My dear Laarie, 
1 wae alwayea bad band at guessing conan: 
drums,s8o don’t ask unanswerable quer- 
tions! And now | must ran home; and at 
half-past eight to-morrow morning wet or 
fine, i shall be here by this gate to meet 
you. Ibaveset my beart upon going, 80 
it's Of po ase your saying any more about 
it. Good-bye!’ 

Undercover of darkness he seized ber 
suadenly in his arma and covered the 
beautifal false face with passionate kisses— 
kisses such s® nO nan on earth should 
bave hed the right to press upon the lips of 
the future Lady Devereii. 

Bat Laciiie was neither angered nor in- 
sulted; she knew it was the one necessary 
penalty she waa bovad to pay for the enjoy 
ment of ber forbidden fruit. 

She lized him ina way—and of the two 

uen ene preferred that Laurie should kiss 
her rather than Adrien. 

When sbe reached home, cautiously 
opening the door with ber !atch-key #o that 
ner aunt should not hear her, «ne sole up- 
staige tober bed-room, and, opening her 
wardrobe, fastened her eyes on tue pretty 
vark-gray Grem and jacket trimmed wit! 
silver fox tar which 8hé meantto wear on 
tu@ imorrow, and took outthe deinty gray 
felt batto match, and tried it on ber shin- 
ing bead belore the gla, 

it suited ber to perieceion; and in the 
rapture of the prospect of wearing tois new 
tinery ber conscience forgot to trouble her 
about the disgraceful action which she con- 
templated, nor did she é6ven feel nervous 
nbout ita dangers, 
| Then her maid came in; and she made 
haste to dressina siinple black evening- 
gown, and htrried down-sairs, to find 
Nir Adrian and ber aunt awaiting ber for 
dinner, 

Adrian’s luggege stood in the ball, and 
the mere sight of bis portmantean and hat- 
box made Lucille feel quite gay and hap. 
py at the prospect of his departure. 

Long before there was the least oocasion 
for it, she meant to tell the butier to have 
acab summoned and the luggage placed 
upon it, Soe had saidto Laurie that she 
was notgoing to let him mise bis train if 
she could avoid it, 

Dinner wasover atiast, Deverell bad 
swallowed hie coflee and stood up before 
tbe dining-room fire whilst the butier 
brought in his heavy fur-lined traveling- 
coat. 

Adrian consulted his watoh. 

“IT bave heapsof time,” he remarked 
drily,. 

‘Oar clocks here are rather slow,’’ said 
Lucille, 

‘‘No—not by my watch. However since 
the cab is bere——’’ 

“Yes; it would bea pity If you missed 
your train,” said Luciile, who was nervous- 
ly anxious to see him depart. 

Lady Elwyn upoonsciously played into 
her niece's hands by observing tha ,for her 
part, abe always preferred to have pienty 
of time at the siation when she was going 
on a journey. 

“Very well; I way as well atart,” Sir 
Adrian said, while the butler was helping 
uima with his coat, 


He set light to his ciger with Lady 
Elwyn’s permission, shook hands with 
her, and kissed Lucille lightly on the 
forehead, 

In another minute be was off, and the 
sound of the cab wheels rolied away quick: 
ly down the street. Lucille seemed to 
breathe more freely; and then she and hor 
aunt went up-stairs, 


“I cannot think why you want to spend 
the day with that hateful girl,’’ said her 
aunt toher, when ahe bad unfolded her 
little plan forthe morrow toher, sathey 
sat togetber before the fire. “1 always 
thought you did not like ber.”’ 

“JT don’t like ber much, Hautthen I have 
been thinking that itis as well to keep in 
with her. She ie very rich, and will prob- 
ably make a good marriage; it might be 
convenient to me to Enow her by and-by, 
and very inconvenient to be on bad terms 
with ber. On the whole, I think I wil) go. 
She has written mea nice letter asking me 
te @e for the whole day to-morrow, as per 
sompenion will be away t happe 38 to 
suit mes Deeause, as Adrian will be absent. 





bis arm 


1 ehail hawe mo tiee at home.’ 


‘That is true! May I see her letter?” ask- 
ed Lady E! . 

aianbennaale I have torn ‘t up.- There 
was nothing else in it. Ithbink I may os 
well gratify her, and go directly after 
breakfast. You will not be up, sant Ade- 
laide; so thet I will mot disturb you in 
the morning. I spall be beck in good time 
for dinner."’ 

«Very well; perhaps you are right to go. 
Ot course lcan never set eyes on her 
again; it would make me ill towee ber 
after alltheterribie trouble she has brought 
upon me.’’ 

For by this time Lady Elwyn had alma 
persuaded herself to believe that Kathleen 
had killed her father. 

“Bat your case is different. My dear, go 
if you like; and { will call upon and ianch 
with iny old friends in Grosvenor Place, 60 
that | shall not mise you.” 

And presently the iadies parted for the 
night. 

Clever as Miss Maitiand was, she bad on 
this occasion been a little too clever; she 
over-reached ber mark. She hed said to 
Leurie that she would see that Sir Adrien 
went off sufficiently early to catob bis train, 
and she bad despatched him in such good 
time that, whe be looked at his wateh as 
the cab was turning into Oxford Street, he 
found that he bed over forty-five minutes 
in which to get to Euston Station, He de- 
termined to drive to his club and call for 
bis letters. 

The cab-borse was a good one, In seven 
wninates Sir Adrian reached Pall Mali, He 
ran up the steps of bis club and tne porter 
handed him one letter. 

He tore it open hastily and read— 


“The Lady Superior of the Nurses’ Inati- 
tute, Bloomebury Square, presents her 
complinentsto Sir Adrian Deverell, and 
writes to inform bim that Mre. Hyam re- 
turned iast night to town, and is staying 
tor two days only at No, 15, Tiverton Street 
Spe will be leaving London or a situation 
in Devonshire early on Friday morning.’’ 


Sir Adrian stood hesitating for a moment 
with the letter In bis band; then he turned 
to the porter and said— 

“Goand take my luggage out of that cab 
and pay the cabman;’”’ and to himself be 
remarked, ‘‘Scotiand can wait, { shall put 
off going unt Friday. The chance of get- 
ting hold of Mrs, Hyam is too good a one 
to be thrown away.’’ 

He sent off a telegram to Edinburg, 
wrote a note to Tiverton Street making an 
appointment to call on the nurse at eleven 
o’ciock the next morning, and spent the 
remainder of the evening quietly at his 
club, 

On the following morning, punctual to 
the minute, he presented himself at the 
house in Tiverton Street, and was shown 
into ssmal/ hambly-furnished parlor by a 
respectable old woman ina black net cap 
and a rusty black stuff dress, 

“My daughter-in-law will see you 
directly, sir. Will you please take a 
seat?’ 

“Iethis Mrs. Hyam your daughter.in- 
law, madam? Then your name is Hyam 
too?” 

“Nosir. My name is Cole; my son has 
jus: married——”’ 

“Oh, [see! Mra, Hyam isnow Mra. Cole!’’ 
said Adrian, 

Then the door opened and Mis, Cole the 
younger entered, whilst Mrs, Oole the 
elder disappeared, 

‘Well, 1 am sure, Sir Adrian, this isa 
great honor to me! I am proud to see you, 
sir!’’ 

“I must congratalate you, Mra, Cole!’? 
replied Adrian, with emphasis on the sur- 
name. 

Mrs, Oole—late Hyam—simpered and 
looged down modestly; and these little 
preliminaries being despatched, Adrian 
proceeded to businesa, 

“1 have come to see you, Mrs, Cole, be- 
cause 1 want you torelateto me exactly 
what happened on the evening of Lord 
Elwyn’s death,”’ 

The woman icoked startled; all her airs 
and graces vanished, and she was at once 
on ber guard, 

“Ldid myduty by Lord Elwyn, sir,’’ 
ahe said sti fiiy. 

“Every one knows that, Mrs, Cole; no 
oue has ever doubted it. But you will, as 
a lfavorto me, try to recall every trifling 
incident that occurred previous to the un- 
e6xpectediy sudden termination of Lord 
Kiwyn's tife?’’ 

Mra, Cole turned red and white; she 
looked et her questioner with evident ap- 


prehension, and seemed uncertain as to 
what she should say. 





“My memory is not very good, sir,’’ she 
began besittalngiy 


i “Let me try to refresh it,” said Adrtan; 
‘ an@;enhe spoke, he drew out his pocget- 


book an@ began Mngering ostentatiousty 
two crisp five pound potes. 

Mra Cole’s comtenatics began to beam 
ones more as her eyes fell wpar them. 

“Ob, sir, t© 8 geotlomen Iike you, as 
knows how to be the gentieman, of course 
I would not mind what I said, more expec. 
laity as I feel sure you would not go ana 
take the bread out Of @ poor woman's 
mouth by making use of anything agains 
ber?’ 

“Nothing thet you can say shall be used 
against you, Mrs, Cole. For my own pri. 
vate satisfaction only | desire to find ou 
the trath as to that evening's calamity.” 

Mra, Cole sat down em@ crossed her 
bande in ber lap, then asked quiet! y— 

‘What is it you wish to know, sir,’’ 

“I want to know fret whether you ich 
Lord Elwyn ataill alone during the iss 
hour of his life?’ : 

“1 did not leave him alone, sir—I should 
not bave thought of doing such a thing— 
and I am sure that I bave regretted it since 
most bitterly that I did run down-stairs 
for a minute just to have e giaes of wine, as 
I was very tired that afternoon and quite 
faint-like, Iam sure, if I'd have known, 
I'd never have left the room for one min. 
ute.” 

“You did lesve him then?” said Adrian 
quickly. ‘(For how long, Mra, Cole? Surely 
for longer than one minute?’’ 

“Well, sir, if you promise never to 
breathe a word of it atthe Institute—for I 
am sure it shal! never ocour again, sir, and 
it would go dreadtally against me there if 
if were to be known——” 

“You may rely on me, Mra, Cole,” 

Agtin Sir Adrian rustied the bank-notes 
between his fingers, 

“Then, sir, I will make a clean breast of 
it! Ldid lingera bit down-stairs. I got 
talking, you see,and didn’t notice the 
time, It’s very dull fora nurse, you know, 
sir, sitting always in a eiek-room, and just 
a little change of scene and company cheers 
one up and helps to send one back fresher, 
Well, I stayed talking im the pantry, sir—it 
the truth must be known, it might have 
been ten minutes, and I won't exactly 
swear that it might not bave been twenty.” 

Adrian took out bis poocket-book and 
wrote down the nurse’s statement, 

“Yes; and, while you spent those ten or 
twenty minutes down. stairs, Mra, Vole, 
what went on up-stairs inthe sick-room? 
You assy you did not leave Lord Eiwyn 
alone, Who was there?’’ 

“Well, sir, I will tell you the exact 
truth, As! was stidying up things in the 
dressing-room, there came in a most lovely 
young isdy—not bis lordship’s daughter as 
nad been sitting with bim some time pre- 
viously, but another lady, taller and more 
beautiful, whom } bad not seen belore; 
and she inquired how her ‘dear uncie’ was, 
and seemed very unbappy. She asked 
me ifshe might be allowed todo some 
thing to belp—and her pretty. eyes were 
filled with tears, and I hadn’t the heart to 
refuse; and sol told her she might creep in 
and sit by the bedside behind the curtains 
quite quiet whilstlran down stairs fore 
winute. His lordship was enjoying a nice 
litsie doze that should bave ftreanened Lim 
up wonderful; sol told herto touch the 
bell ifhe woke, and not tospeak. I just 
waited a minuteto fisten if all was quiet 
after she had gone into the room, and then 
I ran down-staire; and the very next thing 
I hears is all them screams and shrieks. up- 
staire; and, when I came rusbing in, bis 
lordship lay in his death-agony on the 
floor, and the lawyer-gentieman was 
kneeiing by his side and the pretty young 
lady, screaming the house dowc, rushing 
along the passages towards the staircase.” 

There wasa moroent of silence; then 
Adrian said very gravely— 

“You know that young lady’s name, 
Mrs. Oole?’’ 

‘Yes, sir; | was told afterwards, It was 
Miss Maitiand, her ladysbip’s own niece; 
and I was told too that she hed no love for 
Mise Biwyn, and would have liked to per- 
suade her uncie to change his will before 
he died.” 

“Mra, Oole, teil me what you really think 
bappened—was Miss Maitland to blame?’ 

“Yes, sir, decidedly, because I warned 
her most particularly not to agitate the petl- 
ent, aud told ber that it would be most 
dangerous if he got excited; and she cer 
tainly must have wakened bim up acd said 
something to agitateandexcitehim. Why, 
the very fact of her calling the lawyer 
shows that! Why did shecall the inwyer? 
If I'd been there, Id never hsve let that 
lawyer into the room, sir—not til! bis lord- 
ship had had a night's rest, at any retel 
Oh, I take blame to myself, str, | assure you. 
I know I ought never to beve left the poor 








gentioman. Bat there—the best of us & 
but humes, Sir Adrien—and it’s beens 
leasom to me anyhow?’ 
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‘What you tel! me is very serious, Mrs. 
Cole,” eaid Adriad, afters pates, “T beve 
written ft all down, buat not for any other 
purposé save my own satisfaction. I do 
not mind informing you that what you tell 
me only corroborates my own very strong 
suspictons, But ofcourse yout story will! 
not be made use of against you—in fact, it 
coud not be so used, as thére is no one else 
to testify to ite truth.” 

“Well, I’m not so sure of that, Sir 
Adrian, There’s my hasband as could 
swear to my going down-stairs and to the 
length of time I stayed out ofthe room. 
Ah, hete he fs, sir! You remember John, I 
dare say, &¢ Was upper-foetman st the 
Castle?” 

And, to Sir Adrian's intenee surprise, the 
late upper-footman ast Clortell Towers 
entered the room and announced himevif 
to be noné other than Jobn Cole. 

“Yes, sir,” eaid bis wite, in explanation, 
“meand John settled it together at that 
time, I had met him once before two years 
ago, so we wereold triends; and it were 
that very evening af I stole down into the 
pantry to see him that Jobn give mea 
giass of sherry and asked me to marry 
him,” 

“And it took twenty minutes to doh?” 
remarked Sir Adrian. 

By this time the rustling bank-notes had 
been transferred from Adrian’s pocket- 
book to Mrs. Oole’s fat comfortable hands; 
and 80, a8 the object of bis visit had been 
acoom plished, he wished the worthy couple 
all good fortune and bappiness and bade 
them adieu. 

When he was outside in the street 
again, be raised his hat for a moment 
from his head and drewa long breath of 
relie!. 

“Now for Lacille,’’ he said’ to bimself. 
“With thisevidence1 must force her to 
confess all and to vindicate Kathieen’s 
honor, She must doso in writing freely 
and completely, or I shail refuse to marry 
her, Batshe will do it. My name and 
fortune as too highly prized by her—she 
will not sacrifice them. Whatl will do 
then shall be this. I will marry her, and 
she shal! have her settlemeut and her share 
of my fortune; but we shall separate after- 
wards, 1 will havea deed of separation 
drawn up which we shall both sign im- 
mediately after our marriage, 1 will be 
her busvand in name Only. Tnose are the 
terms I will lay before her. I shall be as 
fartrom Kathleen as ever; but at least 1 
will not be forced to live with a woman 
whose character! loathe and detest, and 
for whom I have not one spark either of 
affection or esteem!” 

He determined to wait until the hour of 
hie usual afternoon-visit to Green Street. 
He bad letters to write and some business- 
matters to transact,and it was not till six 
o'clock in the evening that he entered 
Lady Elwyn’s drawing-room. 

He found that lady a:one, 

“Why, Adrian,” she cried, in astonish- 
ment, as he entered, “you have not gone to 
Scotland then!” 

“No. I was stopped at the last moment 
by some important business, J shall go to- 
morrow night instead. Where is Lucille? 
I want to see her.” 

“She has not eOme home. She went to 
spend the day with Kathleen Eiwyn. Very 
kind of her, wasn’t ht?” 

“With Kathleen Eiwyn!” repeated Sir 
Adrian, in samaezoment “How very 
strange!” 

He glanced at the clock. 

‘She will be in directly; she is coming 
back in time for dinner. Will you walt, 
Adrian?”’ 

“Yes, if you please. I want to speek to 
her particularly, Doa’t let me disturb 
you, Lady Elwyn, if you want to read your 
book.” 

He took up a newspaper, and Lady 
Elwyn went back to her novel, They 
must have waited the best of an 
hour, and still Ductile did not put in an 
appearance, 





OHAPTER XXVIII. 

N THE EARLY morning of « picasant 
winter day, dry, mild without rain, and 
Sunshiny witbout frost, Lucille Mait. 

land and Laurence Doyle had started to- 
gether from Euston Station on their way to 
Uxerton Steeplechases. 

Lucille’s new gray costume fitted her to 
perfection, and the silver fox far round her 
throat suited her fair akin admirably. She 
looked extremely handsome, and was al‘o- 
gether acompanion to be proud of; and 
Laurie Doyle did not fail to tell her so, 
They bad « first-class compartment to 
themselves; and allthe way down to the 
junction where they had to change the 
infatuated Laurie did not fall to avail him- 
self of his opportunities 





| must promise me the 
: playfully, “ox 


He made fove to his companion freely 
and without reserve; and Lucille, though 
bal! remonstrating, balf repuking, allowed 
him to do pretty much as he liked. 

“Tt is bie last chance, poor boy; I may as 
well be kind to him,” abe thought; and the 
“kindness” odfivisted in allowing him to 
kies her as often as be wished. 

Once he tried to draw her héad down on 
his shoulder; but Miss Maitland would 
ey ae because the intention 

@reenose of honor or prop ’ 
but simply because she was Cade the 
her becoming gray felt hat would be 
crushed 


When they reached the janction, al! 
these joys came to an end. There was & 
orowd Of the platform going tothe races, 
and everybody mate for the U-xerton 
train, 

The carriage into which Lucilie and her 
cousin got was quickly filled; un4 so they 
devoted themseives strickly to business 
and to the study of their race-carda. 

Toe Uxerton race-course was prettily 
sitadted on the gentie siope of a low hill, 
Gpon the summit of which was erected a 
small but smartly-decorated stand, 

Laarie’s first sare was to procure s good 
seatin the front row for Lacilie, and to 
provide her with race-giasees anda foot- 
stool fur ber feet; and then he aad to leave 
her togo and consult his jockey and his 
trainer, and to inspect bis horse, 

The ground was fast filling; wagonettes 
and open carriages with ladies and their at- 
tendant swaine were taking up their posit- 
fon one after e@nother upom the reserved 
space immediately opposite to the stand; 
and presently a regimeutal coach with a 
fine level team of serviceable bay horses 
came gailyinto view across the grassy 
meadow, and attracted general attention 
and admiration, atthe same time causing 
a flatter of pleasureavie excitement in the 
beautiful feminine bosoms in the grand 
stand. 

Lucille soon discovered, from the con- 
vérsation of the ladies about her, who were 
all strangers to her, that it was considered 
quite the right thing to do to go and lunch 
upon the coachof the—th Light Dragoons, 
and that not to be permitted to partake of 
food ofany kind at the expense of the 
hospitable and light-hearted officers of that 
popuier regiment was looked upon asa 
kind of slurupon a woman’s popularity 
and powers of attraction, 

She heard some of the Iadies telling how 
they had been specially invited to lunch on 
the coach; others ssid that they had 
been asked totes; whilst some, iese high- 
ly favored by fortune, sat sulky and said 
nothing. , 

Miss Maitland instantly made up her 
mind that, stranger though she was, she 
would not end the day without finding 
herself installed upon the box seat of that 
regimental coach. 

When Laurie came back to her, full of 
satisfactory news concerning Decision, she 
out short his racing contidenoces by inform. 
ing him that she desired him to get an in- 
vitation for her to lanch upon the ovach of 
the —th Dragoons. But Laurie did not 
wee his way to it. 

“] know only oné man inthe —tb, Ln- 
cille—a young ehap caifed Danman—I saw 
him in the paddock jast now; but I can’t 
very well ask him so early in the d:y 
Besides, just look at the woinen swarming 
up on the coach alrendy! Why, all the 
best places are taken! You would not like 
to be stuffed tn at the back where you coaid 
see nothing!” 

“And where nobody could see me, No 
perbaps you are right,’’ 

“Moreover, I have just ordered a nice 
little hot lunch, and secared a table in the 
luncheon room bebind the stand, Come 
along, let us bave some food at once before 
the first race!” 

Lucille graciously scoeded to this propo 
sition, and soon did ample justice to hot 
cutiets and a bottle of excellent chau» 

ne. 

“All the seme,” shesaid to Laurie, assie 
beamed upon him across the iiitle table, 
“J mean to be on that box seat before the 
day is over! If I can eee D acision run fro 
there I snall besatisfied.’”’ 


Laurie promised to see what could be 
done; and, after luncheon, when they ad- 
journed to the paddock, be manage? to in 
troduce bis companion ‘0 Mr. Danman, the 
young subaltern in the —th with whom he 
was slightly acquainted, and at whom Lie 
cilié smiled so sweetly that he lost his 
heart at once, and, being deeply struck 
with ber beauty and graciousness, forth 


with pressed her to go over to the ovach for 
refresh ment. 
‘Perhaps I will come by-and-by; but y 


poxz-seat,” she said 
eise I will not come at al:! 


-— = —— 
An‘ Mr. Denman undertook that ft should 
be kept for her, 

And now the eaddling-bell rang, and the 
jockeys were soon mounted and trotted 
leisurely out Of the paddock towards the 
courses, 

Every one rushed back to bie or ber 
piace; and Luctile, with Learte at her eide, 
resumed her seat in thé grand stand. 

Laurie's horse, which bad been original- 
ly entered for two races—the second and 
the last—had, by the advise of the knowing 
ones, been withdrawn from the second race 
in order to reserve his strength and make 
@ Cortainty of the last.” Leurte had there- 
for no anxiety on his mind during tne fret 
pert ofthe dey, and could afford to enjoy 
Loctile’s society without an afterthought. 

The eager and excited crowd of faces on 
eltber side of the course, the gay colors of 
the jookeys, and the sleek coats-of the 
horses av they shot by made ap a very 
oharmipg end itvely pictare. Lucille and 
Laurie exchanged little friendly bets with 
each Other—which Lucille generaliy won 
— between every race, 

They went into the paddock, inspected 
the last winner, and wa! ked sorutinizingly 
round the prospective favorite, Laurie 
frequentiy nodded to some friend :r ac- 
qusintance, who locked admiringly and 
a little curiously at nis beautiful compan- 
ion; out Lacillie thought it fortunate that 
ehe did not bappen to know anybody, 

At last she become anxious to seoure the 
much envied place upon the regimental 
coach upon which sbe had set her heart. 
Laurie, who was backing his own horse 
somewhat veavily for the last race, had 
gone into the ring; and when he retarned 
to bis seatin the stand, Lucille sald to 
him— 

“Now take me over to that coach, Laurie. 
If l getup there, you will then be able to 
leave me and attend to your betting; and 
Iehail not mind your going away one 
bit.” 

“1 was just going to tell you,” answered 
the young man seriously, ‘that I really 
think you bad better not go acrows fo the 
coach. I find that there ‘sa man here cai- 
ied Hepburn who is a great friend of 
Devereli’s, 1 met bim in the betting-ring 
amomeut ago, and heasked me if I had 
seen Deverell letely,and when he was 
going to be married, Does be know you 
oy sight?”’ 

“J was introduced to Colonel Hepburn 
along time ago—I daresay he will not 
recoliestt me. I think I wiilrisk i any- 
how.”’ 

“{ think you had better not. He is stay~ 
ing asa guest with the regiment, He is 
certain to see you if you are in such a con- 
spitious } lace.” 

“Whata coward you are, Laurie! I am 
not going to stick inthis stupid stand 41! 
day, where I am lost in & crowd of women 
and nobody can #66 met I tell youl mean 
to see Decision rup from that box-sea:] 
Hang Volone! Hepburn? Take me across a} 
onoet”’ 

Very e0on Miss Maitiand bed her heart's 
désire, and found hereeif inptaiied ig 
the much coveted seat of honor, wher¢ 
she wes the cynosure of ali sdmiring 
eyes, 

Tre officers of the —tbh Light Dragoons 
vied with each other in insitintg th omsaeil vos 
agrecabie to the beautiful and well-dressed 
guest whom Mr. Danmean had just introdu- 
ced to them. 

They piled her with bot coffee and deit- 
cloat cream-cakes, end with curious sedu- 
ctive liquors calculated to warm tue biood 
on # wintery afternoon; and they wrapped 
her feet in far rugs aad found cushions for 
her baok, suppited ber with the lates: tips, 
ant. et0od ebattering round her on 6very 
avaliable seat ani stepand wheel, whoere- 
éver a man’s body could manage to cling, 
for she was the most beautiful woman 
who had asecunved theircoae, during the 
day. 

Lucille was very happy indeed. She 
Nked flattery and sneliked sdasiration — 
this was by far the micest part of the day to 
her. 

All these tnen whose nawes she had 
hardiy caught were really much more 
interesting t> ber than pvor Learie, of 
whom she bad been getting rather tired. 
fle was becoming vory anxious sboaut his 
race; and a little feeling of jusioasy came 
over him too when he saw bow oom pleteiy 
she could over.ovk iim amid this crowd 0! 
strangers. 

An abiquitous and'weill-known personag« 
who went by the name of “Sq uash” wes 





singing what were called “side aplitting”’ 


comic songs beneath the coseh. Tue 
istners were al aughing very heartiiy | 
' at his var. | e 4 nueh louder tha 
& 
‘ BOD8 was er, She looke 
round and could not see Laurie any where. 


a Se — ——— 


‘He had siipped sway qaietly und gone 
back to the stand. 

It was at that moment that ber eyes sud- 
denly met those ofa handsome soidierly- 
looking genUeman wita agray moustache 
who stood close beiow her, He raised his 
hat to her, 

‘How do you do, Miss Maitiand? Do you 
remember me? My name is Hepbern. Sir 
Adrian Denerel! introduced me to you two 
yeare ago. By-the. way, ie Deverell down 
here to-day?” 

Lucille colored vividly with vexation,end 
murmured a scarcely intelitgibie reply to 
the effect that Sir Adrian Deverell was in 
Sootland, 

“In Seotiand is he? Ob! I hope he is 
well? And how did you come here to-day? 
Are yov staying in the neigh borhgou?"’ 

Luokily at that moasen} the botecs can- 
tered past, and Lucille pretended not to 
bear the inconvenieat questions, 

* Oh, whiocn ts Desision?”’ she cried tothe 
young officer by her side on the box, 
“Please show him to me! Biue and white 
stripes and cap, isn’t he? On, bere he 
comes! How handsome be looks! Do you 
think be will resily wiu?’’ 

“A foregone conolusion, | should say, 
Miss Maitiand,’”’ answered ber neighbor, 
who was looking earnestly through bis 
giaeeces at the beautiful dark chestnut horee 
as hesped by with long ewinglog strides, 
‘They bave been making a bot favorite of 
bim, I bope you are fortunate envugh tw 
bave bexked him. The price is two lovg 
for me!’’ 

Lauciile replied modestiy that she stood 
to win a coupie of sovereigns. When she 
glanced down towards her left again, Volo. 
nel Hepburn, to ber intense relief, had 
moved away. 

There wase long pause after the horses 
bad gone to the starting-point. Cne of 
them wasrefrectory and refused Ww start. 
Every eye was strained to tne far away 
corner, now getting a |ittie indiatinot in the 
afternoon light, where the small knot of 
racers were clustered together behind the 
white flag of the starter. Murmurs arose 
on all sides— 

“They are off! No, a false start—the 
flag hasn’t fallon!” ‘‘Redcap turns round 
egain!’ ‘‘Now they are in line! No, that 
brute won't start!’’ 

This sort of thing went on for sometime, 
and even Lucille, gasing through her race- 
giasses as earnestly as the rest, began to 
feel her heart beat with the tension of sus- 
pense, 

At length a great shout arose, “They are 
off--they are off!’ The bell rang, and a 
sudden bush feil upon the eager and ex- 
pectant crowd. 

Decision came on steadily and weil, keep- 
ing a good third over his first three fences, 
and then ciearing the waterjump 680 
significently that he came up neck Ww neek 
with the second horse, who peoked slight- 
ly on landing beyond it, 

A lovug weedy-looking bey animal was 
now leading casily; his pece waa spiendui, 
but it wes a question whether he would be 
ableto keepit up twice round the race 
gourne, 

“Kingfieher!’’ shouted the crowd of 
rougbs below the coaches the bay horse 
galloped past Grat. 

At the ory Lucilie turned nervously avd 
anxiously tothe man beside ber; but he 
shook bis head, 

‘Not @ chance!" be inuttered, “He won't 
stay the course; it lies between Toptuorn 
and Decision.” 

And beween Toptborn and Decision tie 
race 800n proved iwel! to be; for the bay 
could pot keep tap tor iong, and at the 
very uext hurdie he smumbied, lost 
ground, and came tothe front no more. 
Topthorn was a megnificent galloper, but 
he blundered a little over his juupa; etii! 
when the boreaea turned the corner again 
aud were op # @iraigit line for the winnipy- 
post, Topthorm wes leading cesliiy and 
Decision was a goud hall-iength bebind 
bim, 

Lucilie felt a little uncomfortably; for ahe 
knew tuat Laurie bad backed hisuwn 

horse for considerably wore than Le could 
aflord tw jose, and that he hoped to win 
sormetbing like four thousand pounds, The 
crowd was shouting, ‘Toptborn winal’’ 

Bat the man again reassured hor, 

“Tne lavorite will pull ib off yet. Top- 
thorn looks distressed, but Decisisn is 
coming a4 straigut a8 adart for it.’ 

(TO BB OONTINUED ) 
— ——— 

Bosnsy—‘tay, Mister, have you rented 
your rooins, yet?” Kider Sister- ‘Hus 





Bovby; you mustn't beso famiilar.’’ Mr 
Soltpate Oh, iet tne smure iin 
| very fond of tle boys What roou 
ttle man? Bobby 
| aaid the otber day nat " acl " 
i \et in your upper story, an 
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BOT QUITS FORGOTTESR. 
BY SUSANEA J. 
Not quite forgotten, though the years endesvor 
Te Gieg e veil between thy sou! and mise; = 
Deep ta my beart thy memory |iveth ever; 
By tears apd emiies unaiter'd is thy shrine. 


Not quite forgoties, ob thou Sret aad fsirest 
Of all my éay-dreame! thou who yet mast be 

Trusted in longest and still loved the Gearest, 
Forgotven?—there is no such a word for wee! 


No, not forgotten! for a chance resem biance, 
A votee which rings as thine hath rung of old, 
Will often bring thee beck to my remembrance, 
And re prodece the past a thousand fold. 


Paint as the fragrance of s Gower long-gather'4, 
Bech te the love I bear thee; and no sin 
I count it, for ite passion long since wither’d; 
Aad pow 'tis love with nought of earth thereta. 
— 


Old Quin’s Bank. 


BY J. CHAMBERS, 


NE MORNING I WAS walking siong 
the shore, Tue tide was ebbing, being 
already lower than I remembered it, 

leaving @ broad stretch of glistening sand 
expose’, P.ojecting above the eurface of 
the water were some timhosrs, ani where 
they were left bigh and dry, curiosity led 
mine to inspect them. 

The beeme were evidentiy very old; buat 
being deeply embedded, | oouid vot teil 
if they were pari of some Buuken Vessul OF 
the remains fa jetty. 

Poking aimong the pebbles that were 
waehed between them, I cametoa cavity 
containing something round, which coaild 
be tnoved, but was too largeto be easily 
withdrawa. 

Setting to work witb a piece of wood, | 
suceoseded in clearing away the seawecd 
and stones which biock up the bole, and at 
length dragged out a emai! barrei,strongly 
hooped with iron, sud encrusted with 
limpet and musee! shells, 

1 carried the barrel to the besoh, and 
seating myseifin acave proceeded to ex- 
amine it. Forcing in one end with a heavy 
flint, 1 drew outan oOil-ekin beg—ali the 
barre! contained. 

Inside was a piece of soiled paper, on 
which the following words were scrawied 
in faded ink— 

“We are driving on to the rooks with our 
rudder washed away. 1, Thomas Quio, do 
commit this to the sea, Let whoever finds 
it take it to my daughter Dorothy at Sbingie 
Bay. No time for more.”’ 

On the other side of the paper was a 
rough drawing, of which at frst I could 
make nothing. 

This Thomas Quin was one of the bygone 
heroes of whom the fishermen in my part 
of the coast were never tired of spinning 
yearns. 

Quin had veer very successfail in his 
ventures; but on hia last voyage home 
from France with «@ valuabie cargo, his 
veesel must have foundered ine terrible 
storm, for nothing had si..co been heard of 
him. 

Thie happened more than thirty years 
before, His wife, who was a cousin of my 
mother, had died giving birth to Dorotny; 
and the little girl,of whom Quin was 
passionately fond, was thus left sione in 
the worid. 

She, however, was taken care of by 
some good friends in the village, who 
brought her up; and in course of time she 
was married to a young farmer,wih whom 
things did not prosper,and who came to 
an early death. 

Dorothy Hendliil wae agein ieftin an ail- 
most destitute condition, baving now to 
support alittie daughter, Whilein these 
Siraite, relief came in ean unexpected 
Manner. 

One evening, a weather-beaten old sailor 
tradged into the village, and making 
mraight for the cottage, baret in on Dorothy 
and threw hie whole stock of money iato 
her lap. The neighbors crowded round; 
and it at once became Known that her only 
brother Ber, who bad long been given up 
for dead bed returned. 

After that there wasno more want, for 
Ben was in receipt of a pension; and buy- 
ing a email boat, he added to his income by 
fishing. My greatest delight was to visit 
my cousinsand goout with Ben in his 
Littie craft. 

1 was almost as often at Shingle Bay as 
at home, and thus litle Dorothy and I 
grew up together, ead learnt to regard 
each other with more than cousialy afiect- 
ion. But I never mentioned the subject to 
my father,as i knew be would not allow 
me WwW uarry & peo nliees giri. 

nese thoughis fiiled my mind 
pagsilnug sway at the drawing im my Band, 
and raised the bope that perhaps Gain— 
wo, though known to be well off, had leit 





| 


no accoent of any ssvings—might have 
hidden away his money, sad the paper 
m'‘ght contain a clue to finding it Hiding 
the barrel im a crevice of the cave, 1 made 
my way to my cousin’s house. 

Shingle Bay, tor which I was bound, was 
adeep iniet, ehutin with high cliffs; the 
village consisting of one straggling street, 
bulitom the narrow strip of ground at the 
foot of the hill. 

A rough stone quay ran out into the sea, 
for the uploading of email vessels, which 
occasioaally pat in bere, and protected the 
outlet of a litie stream that ran plasling 
down from a deep gien. 

As I went down the steep path I saw Ben 
Qain in his bost busy overhauling some 
Osbing-+ackie. On hearing my footsteps, he 
looked up and cried out ina lusty voice— 

“Weil, I'm downright glad to see you, 
George! 1’m going to bansel these new 
lines this morning. We'll go up to. the 
Cottage and have a bit of something to eat 
before westart.” 

Ben was ashort thickest man, with a 
square good-humored face, the color of 
mahogany; and although getting on in 
years, was pretty weil assturdy as ever. 
We walked up the village, and soon came 
0 the little thatched cottage, and entering 
ite creeper-covered porch, were warmly 
greeted by Mra, Hendil aad Dorothy, 

I wild tne story of finding the paper, and 
they all crowded round me as I took it out; 
Dorothy leaning over my shouider in her 
eagerness, read it aloud. 

Her mother was greatly affected on hear- 
ed this last message from the sea, while 
Ben had to clear his threat a good many 
times before he could recover bis com- 
posare, 

When they bad got over the excitement, 
1 asked them if they could make anything 
out of the rough drawing onthe back of 
the paper; but after carefully examining 
it, they came to the conclusion it was some 
old chart which had been used in the hur- 
ry of the moment, 

It represented an irregular oval, with 
the cardinal points marked, in the soutb- 
east pertof which was a curious arrange- 
ment of five circies, the middle one being 
larger than the othe ra, 

We sat discussing the discovery, specu- 
la ing om the strange event so long that 
the fishing expedition was quite put on 
one side, 

“| well remember,” said Mrs, Hendii, 
“that on the night in whicn father went on 
his last voyage, be promised me he wouid 
give up the sea when hecame back. ‘]’m 
getting too old for the work, Dolly,’ he 
said, ae l eaton his knee before going to 
bed; ‘and besides, it’s a risky business, If 
this run is successful, I’ve made up my 
mind to retire from the trade altogether. 
Anyway, I’ve laid up a snug nest for you, 
my pretty—lt’s in a bank,’ I semember he 
added witha iaugh. Dorothy andl have 
searched over his papere again and again, 
but bave found nothing relating to any 
savings, 80 1 never could quite make out 
what he meant. 

Dorothy’s mother sat looking sadly into 
the Gre for a long time, during which none 
of us ventured to break the silence. © 

As ldid not wish tobe late in getting 
bome, 1 was soon obliged to say good—bye; 
andon my way out came across a bunk: 
ing young fellow, who seemed to be hang: 
ing about the cottage. 

He siunk off on seeing me, but not before 
I recognized him to be Will Jackson, the 
son ofa cossiguardman stationed at the 
lower end of our village. He wasa lazy, 
good-for-nothiag fellow, who bad been one 
voyage, but finding the work too hard at 
sea, preferred idling about at home 

That night I dreamed that Old Quin 

visited me and caused meto sccompany 
him over the bilis; but what his object was 
1 could not make out, for! swoke just as 
he seemed tobe on the eve of 
something that was weighing heavily oa 
his epirita. 
Though | courted sieep again, in the 
hope of taking up the broken thread of my 
dream, I was doomed to disappointment 
After thie, 1 employed my leisure in ramb- 
ling siong the clifis with acopy of the 
chart in my band, trying to find anything 
atall resembling it in which to search, 
Two or three years, however, passed away 
without any discovery veiling made, and I 
hed come to regard the whole thing as 
almost bope!esa, 

One afternoon, Ken Quin and I had row- 
ed imsbore after a successiul day’s fishing, 
and bauled the boat ap the beach of a little 
unfrequented bay called Fiint Gap. 

As we bad been bard at work in the sun 
and were tired and not, we seated ourselves 


ae leat ij on a fiat rock in the shadow of the ciiffa, 
| and alter refreshing Ourselves, Sat 


laiking 
at OUFr ease, 
Of late, I bad relaxed my investigations 





bat come remark of Ben’s made me take 
out my copy of the chart, and the sight of 
this calied to mind the barrel which I bed 
hidden away. 

The cave was not far oft. Telling Ben I 
would not be long, I started up, end run- 
ning over the sand, soon returned with the 
barrel. 1 took out the ollekin bag, and on 
carefully examining it, was surprised w 
find that it contained an inner pocket, la 
this wasa piece of parchment which had 
escaped my notice before, 

Tomy greatjoy, 1 proved bea more 
elaborate drawing of the chart or pian 
scrawled on the paper, with some written 
directions besides, Ben sat looking on in 
wonder, when I shouted: 

“It’s all right, Ben. We'll Gnd your 
father’s treasure; it's as plain as a pikestall 
here. You'll be all rich now-—” 

““Whist!” said Ben at that instant, paling 
bis finger to his iips, “I believe there’s 
some one listening in the gap up above. 
It’ll be uncommon awkward if you're 
overheard.” 

Tbrusting tne plan into my breast- pocket, 
I ran lightly up the steep narrow path and 
caught a glimpse of a man hurrying sway. 
Though it was only agianoce, it brought my 
heart into my mouth, forthe man was 
young Jackson, who had some time before 
gone back to sea, 

He looked back on gaining the top, and 
seeing me following, he turned round and 
grumbled out in a hall-ealky way: 

“Well, how you startled me, to be sure, 
by rushing up so sudden-iike,”’ 

I looked at him without speaking, as be 
went op: 

“I think you might gives poor ship 
wrecked fellow a heartier welcome, though 
we didn’t use to be friends over yonder,’’ 
jerking bia thumb towards Spingle Bay.— 

‘*]’ve been through adeal of rough weather 
since then, and don’t bear no ill-will, Let 
bygones be bygones, say 1.” 

From the shuffling manner in which he 
spoke, I felt sure he bad been watching us 
and had overheard my incautious remarks; 
nowever, as there was no help for that now, 
I cut him short, and turning abruptly 
away, burried back to Ben. 

Throwing the keg into the boat, in a few 
minutes we bad har afloat, and rowed off 
round a projectiog mass of rock where we 
were quite out of sight and hearing from 
above, 

“I hope that sneaking sooundrel didn’t 
hear all, Ben,’’ said I as we reated on our 
coals, “It’s lucky be betrayed his where 
abouts before i had goneany further; so 
let us hope there’s no great harm done, 
after all.” 

“What's done can’t be helped,” quota 
Ben philosophically. ‘But, as you haven't 
told me yet what you’ve found out, I can’t 
give an opinion.” 

“Well, Ben, you remember that your 
sister said her father told ber he had a snug 
pest put away in a bank, but that she could 
find noaccountof any money, This set 
me thinking, and I came to the conclusion 
that the paper I at first found in the keg 
referred to this money, which moat likely 
had been hidden away. The drawing on 
this parchment makes me pretty nearly 
sure that ifthereis anything at all, it’s in 
Dane’s Camp. What l’ve got to do is to hit 
upon the exact spot.” 

Ben had been looking intently at me 
while 1 was expiaining, and now gave 
vent to his feelings in a long whistle, 

“From what fatber aaid to Dolly—and he 
wasn’t the man to make a joke—it’s sartin 
he'd put by something; and, to my mind, 
these charis were not drawn for nothing. 
Bat after all these years, it’s likely it may 
have been found out; still it’s worthtrying; 
and if we can light on the place and get the 
money, we'll manage to fetch itaway sale 
enough, I warrant.’’ 

Next morning at daybreak I was out; 
and taking my way over the fieids, wet and 
heavy with dew, came to the headiand that 
rose in a bold sweep from the level land 
below. 

Right ahead, looking near in the bright- 
ness that now overspread the sky, but in 
reality some three miles away, appeared 
the low dark lines which marked the 
ancient bank of Dane’s Camp. Going on 
atarather brisk pace, 1 soon got over 
the intervening ground, and climbing 
the crumbling old earthwork, commenced 
my search. 

Though broken down in some piaces,and 
overgrown with dense patches of gorse and 
fern and the graceful trailibg bougis of the 
bramble, the old ditch and bank retained 
much of their original form; the space en- 
closed being roughiy square, three sides 
were entrenched, the fourth being the 
ubeer edge of the cliff, which here rose to a 
great neig bt. 

Oommencing at the nearest 
walked round the top, the parchment in 





corner, I | 


uy band, and reached the fartherest ex. 
tremity of thecemp, 1 was umable to dis. 
cover anything that correaponded to the 
plen, whieh consisted ofan oval with tae 
points of the compass shown. 

At the south-ceest part were four 
enciosing 8 larger one marked with » 
cross, while an arrow pointed to the seuth 
indicated Ofty yards, 

I looked carefully for any object from 
which to meesure fifty paces; but what had 
seemed simple on first seeing the drawing, 
appeared hopeless in practices now. 

I saat on the bank, trying to get over my 
disappointment, and, to amuse myself, be. 
gan rolling plecesof flint down the bill, 
watohing ss they bounded sway till they 
were stopped by the furse bushes that tring- 
ed the path Deneath. 

Having exbausted all the ones within 
reach, | tried ty unearth a large flint which 
protruded trom the turf, but found its 
hard job, till, exerting all my strength, it 
came out atlast,and slipping from my 
grasp, rolled down the steep slope and 
crashed into the busbes, 

Atthat moment! heard « footstep com- 
ing towards me, and was turning round to 
see who it was, when, in the hole from 
which 1 pulled the stone, lapied a gold 
coin, and had justtime to snateh it, when 
ascrambling noise cansed me to close my 
fingers upon it, and the next instant the 
unwelcome form of young Jackson stood 
over me. 

“Hillol’”’ said he, with what was meant to 
bean arch smile; ‘‘you’re taking the air 
early this morning, shipmet.”’ 

Prudently overcoming a strong desire to 
send Lim headlong down the hiil, | took 
no notice of bis pleasantry, bat, getting up, 
commenced to walk homeward, 

Il boped Jackson would take the hint, 
and not trouble me witb his presence; but 
iteuited bimto accompany me; and asi 
could not very well shake him off, I had 
to put the best face possible on the matter, 
All this time I had kept the gold piece in 
my hand, not daring to look at it, and on 
tbe fret opporturity 1 quietly slipped it 
into my pocket. 

We walked on silently for some time, 
when Jackson broke ont witb; 

“Il bad such arum dream iast night; I 
thought 1 was digging for a potfui of 
money someone had bid in the ground. 
Alter working foralong spell, 1 fiuda it, 
when up comes and calis out ‘Haivesl’— 
‘All right,’ seid J; ‘that’s all fair and 
square.’ So we parts the lot between us,” 

There wasa pause at this, and then I 
rather awk wardly remarked— 

“What of that? It wasouoly a dream.” 

“Suppose,” said he, looking sideways at 
me, ‘ you was to find anything, and | was 
to come along, of course you'd dotne 
same,en?’’— putting on a simple and friend- 
ly look. 

‘As it isn’t very likely suca a thing will 
happen, I don’t see the good talking about 
it,”’ | was forced Lo say. 

“Now, look bere,”’ said he, changing his 
manner and speaking in a bullying tone, 
‘‘] bear. you and Quin the other«iay talk- 
ingon the beach down yonder about the 
paper you found and what you expected it 
meant. My old grandad was s mate of 
Qain’s fatber in many a run of gooda, and 
he yften said the old wan bad stowed away 
arich cargo, which sin’t seen the light 
since, l reckon. I! you like to take me as 
pardner, well and good; if not, look out, 
for you’il ceme off all the worse, I can tell 
you.”’ 

i wes ia her stag,@ @14 with this; for it did 
not strike me at firet that Jackson pretend- 
ed to know more than he really did, 

Asiadid not ensser, Jackson gave me 
another threat, and then dropped benind, 
but followed me home at a distance. 

Atter breakfast, as there was nothing 
keep me at home,1 got leave from my 
father to stop fora nignt or twoat my 
cousin’s, 

Jackson was not insight when I got out 
again, not expecting me so soon, | suppose; 
80 1 quickly gained tho bill-top, and after 
walking some distance, sat down where 
there was no fear o! being overlooked, and 
taking out the coin, proceeded to examine 
it carefully. 

It was as big as two °f our guiness and #8 
it bad a hole bored through it, had evident 
ly been used as a charm. Oa one aide were 
scratched the letters T, Qain. 

Hastily getting up, I started st s run,and 
did not stop till I came to the place where 
lbad found it. The bank on this part ws 
thickly covered with bushes, and now! 
noticed for the first time that they slmost 
bid a low mound. 


' 


I made out ite shepe to be oval; and 


| turning my feceto the south, I toox Atty 


yg paces, which brought aie tow larg? 
mos covered stone, which did not 1 
above the level of the ground,so that I had 
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of the five circles in the chart. It struck 
me that old Quin must bave dropped the 
gold piece while working at this spot, 

All excitement, I pushed on as fast asl 


told him of my discovery, and showed him 
tne coin, whieh be had remembered having 
seen his father wear. 

When | spoke of what Jackson had told 
me, he looked rather grave; but brighten- 
ing up after a bit, sata he had a plan to de- 
osive him. Lighting bis pipe, and seeming 
to be greatly aumated thereby, he went into 
detaila, 

“Now, as that young Scamp guesser so 
much sboat this affair, {! my opinion the 
best way will be to get the treasure, what- 
ever it be, to-night. We can smuggie a 
pickax and shovel down tothe boat in an 
oid asil when it fells dark, Young Jackson 
is sure to be along this way after you; and 
if you keep indoors antil the evening, he’ll 
most like be hanging aboutaliday. When 
we go outin the boat, he’ll think there’s 
something in the wind; and ashe won't 
bave the pluck, for all his stoutness, to 
tackle us by himeel!, he’s almost sure to go 
beck and getthe heip of that precious 
cousin of his, The moon will be up by the 
time we land the tools and are ready to 
work; sa, all things considered, it’ll go 
hard with us if we can’t be the first in.” 

We followed closely Ben’s programme; 
and, as he predicted, Jackson was to be 
seen watching us; and ae s0on as we were 
afivat, he burried away inthe direction of 
his home. 

With the tools on our shoulders, we leap- 
ed om shore at the gap,and making our 
boat fast, we tolled up the steep path, and 
came to the camp just as the moon appear- 
ed over the bill; and by its light we set to 
work with ali speed. 

We cleared away the earth under the 
busb, and had madea good-sized hole, 
when the pick struck with such force 
against a stone as almost to overturn Ben, 
who was wieiding it. 

“There’sa rock or something as hard 
uere, George,’”’ said he ruefully, rubbing 
his arm and resting his back against the 
bank. 

1 shovelled away for dear life, and throw- 
ing out a lot of loose earth, laid bare a large 
boulder. 

“Oh, that’s all, is it?” said Ben. “I was 
afraid I’d struck a solid cliff.’’ 

With the aid of a crowbar we prised the 
stone, and dragging it out, disclosed a 
bundle of dry ferns and heather; and 
eagerly removing this, we founda snug 
nest with five kegs lying in it. 

“Stop a bit,” entd Ben. “A little more 
light won’t be amiss,” 

He stooped down and lit a lantern under 
cover of the bush. By it we could see the 
barrels were arranged in the same order as 
the circles in the ebert. 

Ben dragged out the first, and giving it a 
shake, deciared itto be full of French 
brandy; another proved to besimilar. He 
then laid bold of the middle keg, but found 
it so heavy that he corid not move it, 

‘*Hillol”’ eaid be, in an excited whisper; 
“this is the one worth taking care of! From 
the weight, it must be gold. We must get 
itout of this before Jackeon returns, for 
I’ve an idea he won't be long.” 

We dug atrench through the bank, and 
so were «bleto roll out the heavy keg. 
This took sometime, for now the moon 
was mounting up the sky. 

Happening to loox over tne camp,I could 
distinguish two dark forms making towards 
us, Seeing there was not a moment to 
lose, I quietly told Ben they were coming, 
and with bis help, forced the keg over the 
edge, and sent it rolling swiftiy down the 
slope where J} bead amused myself that 
morning. I heard it crash through the 
bushes at the bottom, and then all was till. 

Whispering to Ben,I replaced ,the two 
brandy barrels, and shovelled back s lot of 
the earth, managing thiseo quicsly, that 
when Jackson and his cousin came upon 
us, all trace of the barrels hed disappeared. 
We went on digging asif we were nut 
aware of their presence untill they jumped 
down the bank, 

“Bo you're caught, my fine fellow,” said 
Jackson, commencing to scrape away at the 
loose earth, and ina little time dragging 
out one of the kegs. “As my father’s 
substitute, l order you in the name of the 
law, t band over these ‘ere smuggled 
goods,” 

Sen roundly refused, but afterwards, on 
my entreaty, consented to the arrange- 
ment. The other kegs were dragged oat; 
and the two men continued to dig deeper, 





but found nothing more, seeming to heve 
no suspicion of the trick webed piayed: 
for eeeh at length shouldered « barrel and 
trudged off silently tbe way they hed come. 

We waited until they were outo! sight; 
then getting our precious keg into a strong 
basket, and placing some fish on the top to 
conceal it, we janded at the quay, and car- 
ried it between us, with some difficulty, to 
the cottage. 

We said nothing tili after breakfast, and 
then, with boited doors, we forced in the 
bead of the barrel, disclosing to our 
wondering eyes a glittering mans of gold 
pieces, which when emptied out on to the 
Goor madeaperiest hillock of guiness, 
When we recovered our breath, we count- 
ed the treasure; bat I am afraid to tell how 
much we made it, lest my veracity should 
be doubted. 

The neignbors were very curious to 
know the causeof my cousins’ sudden 
rise in the world; and though young Jack- 
son never heard anything aboutthe fifth 
weg, yet he evidentiy in some way con- 
nected my cousins’ prosperity to Danes’ 
Oamp. . 
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A CHAT WITH A CHiIROMANT. 





gist or student of character from hand- 

writing whore theories, ] have since 
tested and found satisfactory, I ventured to 
pat myselfin comuuunication with a pro- 
fessor of Chiromancy, or Pa:mistry, with a 
view to gather from him some facts con- 
cerning that popular, so-called, science. | 
may add that I went as a sceptic. I bad no 
ideas and bad no prejudices concerning 
Palmistry when I| first entered upon the 
consideration of it. 

The servant ushered me intoa nicely 
furnisned room, in which the Palmist was 
seated writing, and I atonce opened roy 
business, 

“There is no quackery in it atall,’’ said 
he, in reply to my dubious question. 
“Many people term Palmistry ‘fortune tel! 
ing.’ Itis nothing of the kind, Chiro 
mancy is simply a deduction of character 
of events, in consequence of interpreting 
certain lines and signs of the human 
hand,”’ 

“Then,” said I, ‘do you mean to tell me 
that by leoking at my hand—my palm, 
perhaps—you can tell my disposition and 
my tastes?’”’ 

“J, is not necessary to jook at your 
palm for that. I can see you have tastes in 
art; are practically inclined: obstinate, im- 
puisive,a tendency to sentimentality in 
life and in religion. You have af 6xcel- 
lent ear for music, amd dance weil in time, 
You love melody in music in preference to 
the classic style, You sre generous, quick 


A amo AN interview witha Grapbnio- 


tempered, rather plucky: chatty, proud, [ 


fond of amusement: have plenty of tact, 
and an inguiring mind!” 

“This is ridiculous,” wae my reply; ‘you 
have stadied my character from sowe pri- 
vate source!” 

“Nothing of the kind, I assure you,’’ wae 
the Palmist’s answer. ‘Il can give you 
reasons presently. But are you aware of 
any secret, any love affair, for instance, in 
your life—any event white) 1 could not 
have possibly bave beard of?’’ 

“There is one incident which I think it 
impossible that you could have heard of, 
You might have been told of an engage- 
ment, but one thing | am sure you cannot 
know.”’ 

“Well, let me see your palm this time, 
and if I mention that incident you will ac- 
cept my assurance, upon houor, that I have 
no knowledge of you, and you wil! perhaps 
believe in Palmistry. Now let me see, You 
werea delicate child; had weak eyes in 
your youth; at about four yearsold you 
bada failon your head, which aficcted 
you for awhile.”’ 

I started: the Palmist stopped and said— 

“Have | bart your feelings?” 

“No, you have only surprised me. The 
incident you would not bave known was 
that fall. It was from aloftwhenl was 
about four apd a hail.”’ 

‘Then you are satisfied J am notaen iin. 
positor?’”’ be said smiling. “Suali 1 pro- 
ceed to tell you that you are rather a filrt, 
have a too easy-going wanner of domg 
pusiness, and are likely tobe taken in! 

You are too trasting. Your younger days 
were bappy. You went into a business 
about nineteen; changed it at avout thirty- 
one; and as your imagination is vivid, aud 
your Head Line connected with ft, you are 
I venture to say, a writer of imaginative 
literature. You are rather irresolute; at 
times obetinate, though; have bad bait 
headschss, many worrtes, and yoo are 
decidedly a favorite with the opposite 


| eox!” 


“[ give it up! 
sorrect—wondertuliy correct! Is is mar 





—— 
Velloas! But how do you know all this?” 

“By observation and praction. I am only 
em emeteur, mot a ‘professions! of this 
dangerous art—dangerous in unakilied 
bande—and seidom | predicate anything 
for fear of alarming people,”’ 

“Tuen you can fortell eventa?’’ 

“Probabiecvenu. Many times my pre 
diction have cometrue i can refer you to 
the people if you like to make tnqairies. 
Predietions which I beve made and forgot- 
ten have been recalied to me by the people 
concerned, or by !riends who have noted 
the case and remembered the prediction 
when it was fuifilled.’’ 

“Then you ean proguosticate death?’ 

“Witbin certain limits. yes. We oan tell 
within a few years (a couple or three 
years) when a person wiildie lf heor she 
goes on as they are likely to goon, I have 
done sotruly. Itis so with illness also. 
We can teil So-and-S8o, if he will not mend 
bie ways or givé up hard work, he will su!- 
fer; of course, he will scoept the offer and 
alter too. it is perfeotiy true! Wateh your 
Own linea, and you will see the changes 
piainiy. Some acciden's one cannot avoid: 
fal.sor some such, 1 remember warning 
an officer Of injury to bis head ‘at about 
forty.’ He laughed and assured me that 
he waa jost forty and bad no such accident, 
‘He wonld have it,’ I said; and in three 
months afterhe hada bad fall pisying 
‘polo,’ and sent home word to tel! me I had 
been correct.’ 

“Astonishing?” I exclaimed; “but how 
is 16 done? W hat are the indications?’ 

“They are many and varied. Some 
fingers are pointed, some square, some 
flattened, some rounded. These mean, re- 
apectively, the dreamy-artistic, the useful, 
the energetic, and the artistically inclined, 
with reflection and usefulness, roughly 
speaking. Each joint gives character: the 
top joint idealism, the next usefulness, and 
thetuird energy. (The divine, the intel- 
lectual, andthe worldly.) Thick-jointed 
fingers are the typical of the ‘love of goud 
living.’ Thethird joint is the senegal one. 
And #0 On.”’ 

“But bow could you tell that l hada 
fall?’ I asked, 

“By tne little white indentation on your 
Line of Life (which runs round your 
; thumb). You were a shy, nervous ohild, 
and fond of reading; you see those lines do 
not separate very soou. ‘Those cross lines 
means delicacy, and the eyes were weak. 


} That lime running across your band ander 


ee end mearest to them is your 
Heart Line. it is rather broken: you are 
‘affectionate, 16 ie ous into and throws out 
otaer lines beneath it: you have had some 
serious fixtativns and at least two engage- 
ments to be tosrried,” 


“You are; you married at about nine 
and twenty, slier an engagement which 


| “Well, am I married now?” 


hiasted some time—a year or more, You 


have had five children—or six, perhaps— 
there they are, you see One ia faintly shown. 
They are ohiefly boys; the girlsare leas 


|! stromgiy marked; two girls, kanouid may, 


are siive: Your Mate Line, whieh rans up 
the centre of your band there, telle me 
you changed your occupation at certein 
times, You will have trouble and worry, 
I Jear, in iater life,and delicate bealth if 
yoa are not careful,” 

So saying, the Chiromant rose and said, 
after a pinse, 

“You see, there are lines on everybody's 
‘palms not always alike; ‘no two pairs of 
hande are exactly alike?’ Your own hauds 
differ; tho right baud shows the shaping of 
tue iife by your own wills the ieft the 
‘oataral tate’ of its owner, An iilmens 
moark on 6bé@ right bead is indicative ul ili- 
nese consequent Ou Our OWD basles or fully. 
Ifon the jew itis probably hereditary, or 
unavoidable, If on both, very severe aud 
dangerous.” 

“Tam afraid ] have trespassed on your 
time very much,’ 1 began asthe Palmist 
paused, 

‘Well, I’m sorry I cannot spare time to 
give you more reasons, Study the lines on 
your bands, OUonsaits manual of Paluite- 
try and look at other peopie’s banda, They 
Will tell yous great deal,and ‘the bands 
never ile,’ You may be inerror. The 
owners inay deny the soft impeachmentor 
the hard impeacument, bul tue signs are 
there, end cannot be efleced, They are 
written lo indeiible characters, and un.ess 
the charecters change, the marks will 
be more and more accentuated. Good 
day!’ 

With this l was forced to be content 
Buttbe Palmist wes ovrrectin his inter- 
preiations, in this as well asin esabeequent 


interview, 
ei — Oo —<Ge— 





was my reply; “you are | 


Harper it were fvrall of as if we bore 
prosperity a8 wel and a6 wisely as we bear 
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Scientific and Usetul, 


INDIA nUBBER Sronon.—A new kind of 
sponge hes been invented, made from 
India rubber. The immitation is said to be 
periect in appearance, but softer than real 
sponge, and its power of absor ption greater. 

To Stor a SiEegpIne Wounp.—lIt is 
know, @{ the bospitais that the perebloriae 
of tron immediately arrests bleeding. Paper 
saturated with the percbloride of iron is 
now generally sold by the Parisian drug- 
gists. Asa plaster, a piece of it wrapped 
round « cut finger, or put on & iarger 
wound, stops blood instantly, 

SULPRURIO EtugR.—A Corsican doctor, 
has, is is asserted, constructed a motive 
apparatus or propeller of twenty-horse 
power, which is worked by su! pharic etber, 
a result which the doctor anticipates will 
realize a saving of 65 per cent, of the com- 
bustible material at preseat employed for 
setting machinery in motion, 


For CoLogxs Watzurn.—The following 
formula for cologne water won the prize 
offered by a London firm among over two 
hundred competitore: Eesence of berga- 
mot, 2 drach ua; essence of lemon, 1 drachm; 
oll of neroll, 20 drops; oll of origanum, 6 
drops; oll of rosemary, 20 drops; alcohol, 
treble-diatilled, 1 pint; orange-flower water, 
1 ounce, 


To Looszn a Rostmp Sonmw.—One of 
the simplest and readiest ways of loosen- 
ing @ rusted screw, is to apply heat to the 
bead of the screw. A bar or rod of iron, 
fiat at the end, if reddened in the fire and 
applied for two or three minutes to the 
head of the rusty screw, will, as soon as it 
heats the screw, render the latter’s with- 
drawal as easy by the screw driver as if the 
screw had only recently been inserted. 

FLoOoRISG@ TILES anD SLARs —The im- 
mense acoummulation of refuse in the siate 
quarries has induced an inventor to oo2- 
vert it into paving tiles and other useful 
articles. The siate, with a certain propor- 
tion of river sand and pitch, all redaced to 
powder, is heated by steam, then poured 
imato moulds of the form required, and 
subjected to hydraulic pressure, The tiles 
or slabs are then cooled in water, and the 
upper surfaces ground smooth if required. 


Farm and arden, 


BUTTSR.—An expert says if butter be 
broxen when cold the broken parts should 
resembie the broken parts of cast-iron or 
steel, and also the same of rock formations, 

Homsst Fruit.—Whenever you find s 
man’s name on a package of fruit that is 
invariably honestly packed, that name 
will be worth a good deal of money to ita 
owner, 

Sun AND Liert,—House plants should 
have as much sun and light during the 
winter months as possible; admit eir when- 
ever the temperature is not too cold, say 
40 degrees Fahrenheit in the open air, 

CoRnsTaLes.—Do not throw the oorn- 
stalks away, but pass them through a cut- 
ver end use them in the manure heap as 
abeorbenta, so as to allow them w quickly 
deoompose, If they are tender, cut them 
and feed thew to the stock. 

Prreiopv oF HaTOsING.—As & general 
rule, tor the batehipg of ebickens 21 days 
are required; for partridges, 4A days; for 
pheasants, 25 days; fur guinea bens, 26 
days; for common ducks, 28 days; for pea 
fowls, 26 days; for turkeys, 28 days; for 
perbary docks, 30 days, and for geese, 30 
days. 

LiquIps AND SoLips.—To save manure 
properly means to save both liquids an! 
solids, When the liquids are lost the moat 
valuabie conatitnents of fertility pass away 
with i, Nearly all farmers are careful to 
save the solid portions, but quite a runiber 
take no interest in tne care of the liquida. 
The use of some kind of absorbent, and tie 
frequeut ssiuration of the solids with the 
liquids will nut ouly prevent loss bul also 
iw prove the condition of the solid portivas. 

Fexzp Lots.—A feed lot is too smal! tua 
compels animals to eat from the filth, A 
small lot witn a feeding floor will anawer 
the purpose much better than a larger one 
without a fioor, The #1! part of tue small 
tot may be covered with straw or other /it- 
ter to the comfort of the hogs and the profit 
of the owner. Exeroise iu working this 
over im of great benefit to the hogs, anu 
makes a vaiuable iot of manure for the 


fariner’s use, 
$a 











“J CaN'T {magine bow you oan dislikes 
work: to me It’s real enjoyment,”’ said the 
father to bia lazy son “You, pa,”’ waa the 
gaulileieas response jut idon’t wa 
give myself up wholly wo pleasure 
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extortion by pursuing the opposite course ; 
or open the door for endless petty disputes 
om points differently under-tood by the 
same parties? It has a very suspicious look 
when a person is unwilling to come to plain 
terms in a business matter. 


Tux instant the head is laid on the pillow 
is that in which conscience delivers its de 
ecrees. 1 it bas coaceived any evil design, 
it ie surrounded with thorns. The soltest 
down ts bard under the restless head of the 
wicked. In order to be happy, one must 
be o@ good terms with one’s pillow, for the 
nightly reproaches ft can make must be 
heard ; yet it is never so delicious, so {ran 
quil, as after a day on which one has per. 
formed some good act, or when one is 
conscious of having apent it in some uselul 
or substantial employ meat. 

No man is s gentleman who, wiibout 
prorocauion, would treat with incivility (he 
hambilest of bis species. it i# « vulgarity 
for which no accomplishménts of dress or 
address can ever atone. Show us the man 
who desires to make every one bappy 
around him, and whose greatest solicitude 
i mc Ver to cive Jost cause of offence ‘0 any 
ome, and we will show )ou a gentleman Dy 
maiare and by practice, though be may 
never have worm asuit of brcadcloth, nor 
eves heard of & exi0un, 
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The Werld’s Sugesten: .. 
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A Pennsylvanis baby has been born and 
named ‘‘La Grippe.** 
Infant burglars to the number of a dozen 
ate now awaiting trial f= New York, 


According to the “American Art Printer” 
there are 135, 000 printers in the United Btates, 


A Jad of 18 in Bay Shore, L. L, has be. 
come violently insane through the exceasive use of 
ctgsrettes. 


Ot all the silens Who Wok out letters of 
materalizstion Iu Eagiand fast year only wree were 
Americans. 

Chiet Justice Fuller’s off tin sign is 
still tected to the stalrease leading w his old office in 
Caleago. 

Atter New York dinners now the 
sing oF speak-inte the phomegragh amd bear their 
own voices retarned from it. 

A lad named Simens is the pride 01 Santa 
Crus county, California. Heds li] pears old, stands 
6 feet 355 inches Digh, aad weighs 0 pounds. 

A colored wan named Redick, ot Bridge. 
water, this State, claims to be1l3 yearsoid. He ea- 
joys good bealth and Goes chores fora living. 

Mrs E. B& Page of S, Lows, gave birth 
last Friday to foer weli-developed female babies, al! 
of whom are alive aué gtve fair promise of surviving. 

Prince T K y Kubek Mirs. who is « 
fi st cousin of the Shek of Pertia, bas been seat te 
Siberia by we Rasstes Govern mest fer Gstribeting 
bast money. 

Near Virginia Cay, Mev, the other 
night an eniecky yearling cols SoupCered inic a 
snow drifiaad since fast. Toem scant lacky coyotes 
came aionug 1n¢ bat sa pper. 
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BY ALPHECS BOLLING, 
8 eens | 
Shall I wish for you, sweet friend, 
That the rose of Deaaty fair, 
Now mantitng on your cheek, 
Shall bioom forever there? 


Be yours & life of virtue rare, 
All free from pain and woe, 

Attended by the purest joys 
The human beart can Know. 


And when life's pligrimage is o'er, 
All earthly ties are riven, 

I then would earnest ask for you 
A brighter home in Heaven. 


There, there aq@id the peariy streets 
And shining courts above, 
Fore’er attane your guidea lyre 
In songs of joy and love. 


atin 


Two to a Quarrel. 


BY PHYLLIS. 











T had been an ideal marriage! Every- 
| body bad been delighted with it; and 
occurring as it did just at the close of 
last season, had been considered a very fit- 
ting wind uptoit. Both the prinoipal set- 
ors in the fashionable drama bad hosw of 
friends, and the general rejoicings over 
the happy event had been, therefore, not 
only loud, but deep, 

Lady Fiora Travers was an orphan, 
young, lovely, lively—a little too lively 
perhaps—and an heiress into the bargain, 
on quite @ grand scale, Sir Frederick 
Biount was an orphan too, young, hand- 
some and quite abominately rich for a man 
whose heart had gone out to an heiress; 
and there hadn’t been the slightest doubt 
about the amount of heart thrown into the 
aflair; two people #0 utterly and entirely 
in love had seldom (every one agreed) 
been seen, 

It was the most deliciously romantic 
thing all through. Society was charmed. 
There wasn’t a flaw in the little piece any- 
where. It ran with a beatific smoothness; 
and Sir Frederick was so charming. Jast 
a soupcon of temper perbaps: but after all, 
what then—one must have something. 

Belgravia waa indeed in raptures! Un- 
accustomed to Med the eaney 1ikle god Love 
striding victoriously amongst ite crowds, it 
at once opened its armeto him and gave 
hina quite an ovation. 

They blessed Sir Frederick and Lady 
Flora for tne fresh sensation they had gives 
it, it was absolutely amique all through, 
a perfect innovation. There bed been sad 
cases of young people, who, wickedly ds- 
siroas of marking out a path for themae! ves, 
had entered on it, crying aloud that ailiy 
old line, “All for love aud the world well 
loat,” as asort of defiance, but they had 
been very justly thrust out of sight and 
speedily forgotten. 

But here wasa triumph, love and com- 
mon sense hand In hand. An ideal mar- 
riage indeed! With nothing in it to provoke 
the wrath of guardians, or throw coid water 
on the warm congratuiatious of friends, or 
prevent the giving way to sentimental re- 
marks On the beauty of love unadulterated 
—love pure and simple—and untouched by 
mercenary motives, lt was as though a 
touch of Arcadia had fallen into Vanity 
Fair, and brightened all things by ite 
freshness, 

The sun had shone gaily on the marriage 
morning. What else couid it do? cried the 
enthusiasts. The bridesmiled through her 
tears, the bridegroom was the very per- 
sonification of hope fulfilled. It was the 
pretties pageant possible. As the happy 
pair drove away beneath a shower of rice, 
éverybody told everybody elee that for 
once in a way one might be sure that years 
of unbroken joy lay before them, 

And everybody was wrong! 

Scarcely three months had elapsed when 
society was electrified by tbe news that Sir 
Frederic and Lady Blount had separated, 
“by matual consent.” Incompatibility of 
temper, said some; jealousy on both sides, 
said others, and neither was far wide of the 
mark, 

Sir Frederic, it must be confessed, had 
oeen somewhat wild in the earlier years of 
his life. He bad sown several crops of the 
most unprofitable cate, His amusements 
had hardly been sans reproche, and some 
kind friends bad hinted as much to the 
young bride. 

Since his marriage, since his engagement 
indeed, he had run perfectly straight, put 
thie tbe kind friends bad forgotten to hint. 
Sbe grew first horrified, then disgusted, 
then alittle reckiess. She wasso young 
that the very suspicion of the evil that the 
worid holds jooxed in ite tired bosom was 
ankmown to her. She began with a de- 
rmination not to care, to be ‘revenged. 
This resulted in his accusing her of a filr 





tation with aman whom secretly she eb- 
horred. It wasan opening, and she seized 
pon it, letting loose on him ali the flood- 
gates of wrath and wounded pride and 
miserable disappointment that bed been 
consaming her. 

Reoriminations grew furious. What had 
been called liveliness of disposition grew 
imto decided temper, and before any bonest 
{riends coaid interfere, the devoted bride 
end bridegroom of three months ago had 
parted with the sworn determination ou 
both sides never to see each other again. 

The charming bome in Gloucestershire— 
The Fire—was broken ap. Sir Frederic 
went one way, Lady Flora another. When 
cross-examined by tearful relatives they 
both raged and stormed, and grew so vague 
and excitable that in the end po one could 
quite understand bow sucnu a terrible sita- 
ation could have arisen outof what was 
seemingly a trivial affair. 

“It ts the most abeurd case I ever heard 
of,” eays Mrs. Wyide to Lady Maria Wal- 
ton with a shrug of her dainty shoulders, 
Both are friends of the Biounts, but Lady 
Maria isso:nething more, Spe is a first 
cousin of Sir Frederic’s on bis mother’s 
side, and a thirty-first cousin of Lady 
Fiora’s on ber father’sside. As men always 
carry the day, her sympathies are more or 
leas for Sir Frederic, though she is an open 
admirer of Lady Fiora’s, who, indeed, cap 
be specially charming when she likes, 

Lady Maria tsa tall, able-bodied woman 
with no nonsense about ber (unless we 
except ber kindiy heart), and a strength of 
mind that renders her the terror of ber 
acquaintances. With hera spade in indeed 
a spade, and sbe oalls it so; but tuat she lea 
thoroughly honest-hearted and gvod pa- 
tured woman eau fond, nobody would dream 
of disputing. 

“A veurd to a fault,’’ says she now, a good 
deal of annoyance in her tone. 

“What cao they both be thinking of?” 
A more wanton throwing away of happi- 
ness is unknown,” 

“Well, you ace, she thinks one thing, he 
another.”’ 

“Of course we ail knew they had tem- 
pers. Bautthatthey should come to such 
loggerheads, and ail for nothing! She can’t 
really believe that story.”’ 

. “She says spe does, She persists in be- 

Meving. No barm telking about it,’’ says 
Lady Maria rather savagely, ‘‘and all the 
world seems up in the ridiculous tale.” 

*¢Yes, such a bore!"’ 

‘*We are quite aware that Frederic had— 
er—you know—well, hie thoughtless mo- 
ments when a bachelor—and—er——”’ 

“] know; they all do,” says Mrs, Wylde 
with feeling, and a gentie flourish of her 
bands, 

“Qatte so,’ sympathetically. “Well, you 
kuow the story, don’t you? Frederic bad 
to go up to town very frequently after his 
marriagé, strictly on vusiness about that 
Alderly estate (though nothing oan con- 
vinee her of that now), and then he met 
Captain Stennard—you’ve met hia——” 

“Ob, yes! Horrid man!’ 

‘Well, he induced him to run down with 
bim to Richmond to one of those abomina- 
ble iittte dinners, you know.” 

“] know,” with increasing feeling. 

“and there was an actress there, Mat 
respectable young woman, I've learned 
since, though it’s of no aso to learn any- 
thing nowadays—people believe just what 
they like, But at all events, Drewry was 
ber name and Flora heard of it—the dinner 
(when he wassupposed to be at bis iaw- 
yer’s), the name of the actress, every- 
thing.’’ 

“Bat how?” 

“Why, through Mra, Fane, of ccurse, 
You know Violet; always trocnblesome, 
Felt it her doty, she said, to warn poor dear 
Flora of the way ber husband was going 
on, and so destroyed the happiness of two 
nice young people. Really, | haven’t pa- 
tience witha her.’’ 

“No bigger filrt in town than Violet,” 
says Mra, Wylde with disgust “Tried her 
hané-on Sir Frederic, I know fora fact, and 
finding herself thoroughly out of it, de- 
termined, I conclude, to be revenged on 
him, Paitry, 1 ca!i it!’ 

“Well, she bas won her case,” says Lady 
Maria with asigb. “She told poor Flora 
not ovly that, buts good deal more, She 
poisoned ber mind in mauy ways, men- 
tioning things about Frederic’s bachelor 
life that should mot have been told wa 
young creature like Flora.” 

‘Spe was always « dangerous person in 
splie of, or rather, because of her seraphic 
countenance. She looks like an angel and 
feels like e—” 

“No, no, come now, my dear girl,’” inter- 
ruopte Lady Maria hamily, who is very 


downright sbout earthiy matters, but 
rather shrinks from tackling tnose « f the 
other world “Wo good in swearing. The 





end is before ua No use in quarreliing 
with fate, Flora cat op very rough at first, 
drove Frederic away trom hes——” 

“And is now apparently quite happy. i 
sew ber at the Despards’ last week, and she 
was the life of the party.’’ 

‘She ts not BRappy for all that, She is 
only wearing bersei! out ina mad endeavor 
to appear eo.’’ 

“I dare say; and ail for nothing. For one 
thing, it is a pity that mobody can ande- 
ceive her about that actress. I’m sore Sir 
Frederico never went to Richmond to meet 
ber or any other woman.” 

“He went simply because time hang 
heavily on his hands and he couldn't go 
home because he had an appolotment at 
his lawyer's for eleven o'clock the next 
morning. But Fiora believes the worst. 
She goes about now ceiling him ‘thet man’ 
—ench bad taste! But she was too young a 
girl to be married to a young man, with 
her ideas of independence and ber ten- 

” 


‘Sir Frederic bas a temper, too.’’ 

“Tue, true; yet to me they seemed 
matehed by heaven iteslf, and I am thor- 
oughly downhearted about the whole al. 
‘alr. What's thas?’ 

“A knook atthe door. Fresh visitors,” 

‘'Flora’s knock, surely,” 

“Ia it? Well I’m off,’ says Mra, Wylde, 
rising. “She will have a dosen things to 
say to you, and i should be in tne way. 
Good-bye.” 

A minute or two afterwards the door re. 
opens to admit a very lovely vision. Suca 
apreiy young woman! A smail, siight, 
lovely creature, with big gray eyes and 
masses of nut-brown hair. Her nose ts lit- 
tle, a very little retrousse, and ber mouth, 
if sweet when the Owner of it le pleased, is 
distinctly suggestive of mutiny when the 
owner may be out of temper. 

“On, Maria,” cries she, precipitating ber- 
self into Lady Maria’s arms, “what a bless. 
ing tofind yon by yourself! 1l’ve sact a 
lot of things to aay to you,”’ 

* Have you, dear? Then sit down here, 
near me, About,” with prophetic instinct 
that is bardly of the firet order, ‘Sir 
Frederic?”’ 

‘About bim! Not likely!’ with great 
show of indignation. 

“About what, then?” says Lady Maria 
with seeming curiosity. Lady Mariaknows 
ber. itis surely Sir Frederic or nothing 
thet has brought her. “Take off your furs, 
and pull your obsir up to the fire, Now 
then for your news,” 

“Ob, well, 1 must warm myself frst,” 
temporising. ‘There ia so mach, you see, 
to tell, that I——. By the bye, as you men- 
tioned that man, you may as wéll tell me 
if you have seen him lately,”’ 

“Qaite lately. Yesterday in fect.” 

“Ab.” Bioquent silence, “How is he 
looking?”’ 

‘Pretty well. Pale perhaps, if anything. 
A little dejected; I can’t suppose be is 
beppy.’”’ 

“Qan’t you?” scornfully. “I can. He 
bas obtained his beloved liberty agatn; that 
counts with a man.’’ 

‘*With some men perhaps. You are look. 
ing pale too, dear,” ignoring her outburst, 
“A little rest would be good for you. Why 
not come down to the country with me for 
Christmas? So quiet. Notasoul! 1 enan’t 
anak any one to the Beeohes this year,”’ 

+6] should like it, but—you are s0 close to 
my—his house—that—I should hate to go,” 

“You needn’t be afraid of meeting him 
there. He is going abroad almost di- 
rectiy.’”’ 

“Ph? starting violently. 

Yos, abroad.” 

‘-Bat where?”’ 

“Italy.” 

“Italy! Why Italy? What on earth ie 
taking bim to Italy?” She rises sbruptiy 
aud walks over to the window as though 
repose is impossible to her. © Who Is going 
with bim?’’ asks she at last in quitea aread- 
ful tone. 

“{ baven’t asked him,” returns Lady 
Maria coldly. 

“You showed your sens>. It is that 
woman, of course!l’’ 

“What woman?’ icily. 

“Oh, you know! That actrees, Drewry!"’ 

‘Really, Flora,” says Lady Maria with 
very righteous anger, ‘‘] must request you 
will not talk to me like thia,’’ 

“Why not? You aren’t dead to the 
world, | sappose, You aren’t deaf, damb, 
or blind, Yoo sre 4 reasonable person; you 
must wee for yourse!{ how things go.”’ 

“I may not be blind; bat yoo are, and 
most wiifally so. That woman, as you call 
her, is a most respectable person, and is 
aboat to be married tw asolicitor in very 
good practice, I bave msde minute in- 


quiries, and I firmly believe that Frederic 
knows as much about her as he does of the 
‘ solar system, and you know how ignoran 


he is about thet! Professor’ 

‘Nota bit more ignorant than any one 
else," iaterrupte Lady Flora tartly. 
**That’s whet yoo think, my dear. Non- 
sense, Flora; I heve questiuned him ebout 
Miss Drewry, and he doesn’tso much as 
admireher. He told me she hed high 
shoulders, and a mouth from ear to ear," 

“And@ you were takenin by that! Why 
that’s the oldest trick of ell. When men 
tell in love where they ought not, they al- 
ways describe the woman to ther friends 
as ‘not much to look at, you know,’ or 
something like that. Heally, Maria, with 
your experieace you ought to know some- 
thing.” 

Thisaliausion to her age very naturally 
incenses Lady Maria. 

“And you, with your experience, of 
course, know everything,’’ says she with 
withering contempt, “My good child, Uf I 
were you, |l——”’ 

“W bat's that?’ says Lady Fiors sudden- 
ly, half rising from ber chair and glancing 
nervously at the door, The sound of a 
loud apock at the hall door is clanging 
through the bouse, ‘'‘Marial His knoek!’’ 

“Welt, what of Kh? Why not stay end 
see bim, Flora? 1 am sure if you both met 
you-—”’ 

“Met! Do you think | sbould stay for 
ope mowent in the room with thet wan? 
No! I sball go in here,’’ moving towards 
a door at the end of the room that leads to 
aamaller apartment beyond, ‘‘until be 
chooses to bring bis visit to an end. I bave 
stiile good deal to say to you.” 

She has hardly had time to gain her city 
of refuge when the servant usbers into the 
drawing-room Sir Frederic Blount 

“Thought i beard voices,’’ says be sus 
piciously, when he hes greeted Lady 
Maria. 

‘Well, 80 you did,’ saye shea little im- 
patientiy, not being ip the bosi of tempers, 

“Ab! Lady Blount?”’ 

“You.” 

“Hi’m. Inthere now?’’ pointing to op- 
posite door, 

“| daresay.” A pause. 

“How is she looking?’ demands Sir 
Frederic, after a perceptible stroggle with 
bis dignity, 

"Very tovely indeed; but pale, I think, 
Why on earth, Fréderic, don’t you try to 
make it up with ber?” 

“With her! You must be mad, Martel 
What! when she wilfully sought s quarrel 
with me, and openly ipsulied me! Look 
bere, I loved ber as my own soul, and she 
delitetately separated herself from me,” 

“Yot I think she is very unbeppy.” 

“A women without « beart is never un- 
bappy.” 

“Roaily, Frederic, ldo think you are 
unjust, She——” 

“I'm done with her, Don’t let um dis. 
cuss ber any further, She can go her way, 
L.esn go mine for the futare,’’ 

“4 don't eee where sheis to go st ali 
events. A women in her equivocs! position 
is always in the wrong.” 

“ls is her owu doing. She evidently 
found life dull with me, and very cleverly 
sought snd found s read oat of her difi- 
oulty.’* 

* 8.11] you must care about her welfare.” 

“1 don’t,” doggedly. 

“1 give you credit for better feeling than 
taals go I will tell you thet she ts coming 
Gown with me to Gloucestershtre for 
Christmas, She will be therefore within a 
unile or two of her—your—bome,’’ 

“A bint to me to keep away,’’ with a bit 
ver iaugh. “Dou't be frightened! | am 
going abroad, as you know.” 

“] gm worry about that. I had hoped 

“Hope nothing where we two are con- 
cerned; ail is over aud done with.” He 
pauses, looks out of the window and then 
comes back to Lady Maria, “She—shehas 
plenty of money, at all @,ents,’’ says he 
witb a trown tuat ja meant w prevent any- 
body from thinking that bis question con- 
tains any gentie concern for ber, 

“Plenty, I should say.” 

“You blame me, Maria,’ says the young 
man suddeniy. ‘‘You think | should give 
in end expiain, and condone the fact that 
abe has wwaligned me most cruelly; but 
that is notall. She flirted most diagrace- 
fully with a hideous litle brute of a bussar 
last time we were ata bail together, and 

” 

“] knowall sbout that. She says it was 
only because abe was #0 ¢ isgusted with 
your behavior,” says Ledy Maria. “You 
are s pair of babies; you ought to be teken 
in band by some firm person, and com- 
pelied \o behave yourselves.”’ 

“Ob! she says that, does she?’’ wrathfui- 











ly: “Weil, |] don’t care what she saya 

Anyhow, | shan't keep ber in durance vile 

any ionger taking up his bat “Some 
ay I nay oa f rt ALsé . igt 




















re’ 
ae oA 
e- 
; 4¥" ° . 
’ 4 
; : g 
: ht ~? * 
{ Sa¥ 4 
, te. ae 
1 ‘e + 
3 
oe 
u J) ed 
; a? eo 
% .~ . 
:) = 
715 
y 4 
#3? s 
* -« 
< » 
‘ * t. 
; xs 
’ % 
‘ . a . 
: '- 
ares 
4, a i 
o's - ¥ 
ve 
| oe 
ee oe ¢ 
a 
ad ‘ zt 
Re ’ “i 
: . dy 
; ‘ Pe 
th 
*.¢ 
1 
2 = 
rey i 
* eo 
+ az 
» 
% 
‘ ¥ a2 
me 
a) 
‘ Ny d 
+) foe 
oc 
* ' 
Ma 
(oe 
; Ages 
“a8 
; ox i 
J , . 
7 ‘ . ' “4 
ofee 
a 
i » oe 
/ “6@) 
~ 
, "eee 
’ Bus 
My 
Me 
¥e 
; 4 4) 
‘? F 
7 i, 
« ¢ th 
















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 




















PHILADELPHIA, FEBRUARY 6, 1690. 


TERMS OF SUBSORIPTIONR. 
(08 ADVANCE.) 








1 COpy Ome YVOas, 20... cccccccccccscceccccccees, O8 OO 
B Copies One YO@Or.......cccecccccescceseececcess 8 OO 
4 Copies Une Year, and One to getter-up of 

CRED. .0cccccccere ces reece cccccccccccccccons OB OD 
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Additions to Ulubs can ve made at any time during 
the year at came rate. 

It ls not required that al) the members of a Ulub 
be at the same postoffice. 

Remit by Postal Order, Postal Note, Draft, Check, 
or Registered Letter. 

Always encivee postage for correspondence requir- 
ing seperate reply, to insure response. 

ADVERTIGING RATES FURNISHED ON APPLICA- 
TION. 

Address ai) letters to 

THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT, 
Ph liadeiphia, Pa. 
Publication office, 74 Sansom St. 


A PREMIUM 0 SUBSCRIBERS 


Tue Post will send as a premium to 
every person who sends us $200 for one 
year’s subscription in advance, efther the 
magnificent picture of “CHRiIsT BEFORE 
PILATS,” which we have deacrited in for- 
mer issues, or the two spiendid companion 
photo gravures “In Love’ and “Tar 
PREAORMAKER" They are prirt«! on 
heavy oud pepe, and are in #iss 12% 16 
lneneme@ach. ‘The subjsoct of tue first namea 
‘lo Love” representa @ young couple 
dressed in the fashion of our grand fathers 
and grandmothers, sitting under a tree 
in the garden of ap old-time man- 
sion, The maiden is sewing and the lover 
afver the style of the period, is paying ber 
most courtevus attention. Kverytning in 
the work is full of lileand beaaty, In the 
second picture, ‘The Peacemaker,” the 
couple have piaimiy bhadaquerre!, Both 
prevend to want to part, and at the same 
time both are evidently giad of the kind 
offices of a young lady triend who bas just 
come upon the scene, and wishes to have 
them “make it un.’’ Kach picture tells its 
Own story completely, and each is the se- 
quei and cowpiement of the other. Pret- 
ter works of art or neater pictures 
for the ornamentation of a parior or sitting- 
room, never cawe from the bands of an ar- 
Cnt 

Remember we send either ‘brist Before 
Pilate,’’ or tue Zwo Splendid Companion 
Photo-gravures “In Love’ and “The Peace- 
maker,’’ all postage paid to each subscriber 
who sends us $2 00 tor Tam Post one year, 


Sowing and Meaping. 

We sow as we choose our seed, and we 
reap as we sow. We cannot change the 
substance of our husbaadry, and as the 
seedtime so the har vest. 

Good grain and careful tillage ensure us 
wealth, sbundance and stability in the 
years to come; but our tares yiela us no 
stretches of wheat ripening into gold by 
the sun, our thistles give us no figs. 

From our Javish plantation of poisonous 
thorns we gather no grapes for the wine 
which makes glad the heart of man; of our 
wild-oats flung broadcast we grind no meal 
for our children’s bread. 

We reap as we sow; and no power on 
earth can touch the appointed issue. Li we 
reap as We BOW, We garner as we reap. 

lt all depends on ourselves whether we 
fill our barns with enduring riches or piie 
them up with perishing and corrupting 
matter—whether we choose for our posses. 
sion truth or falsehood. 


Some of us prefer the falsehoods of life. 
They are prettier and more seductive than 
the truths; but the pity of it is these talse- 
hoods are like the leaves which Rubesah] 
made to look like solid gold—like the plea 
sant bowers and platiers oi dainty food by 
which the Algonquin rabbit beguiled the 
weasel. 

Those heaps of golden coin were but 
glittering cheats to the weak-kneed peasant 
who had sold his honest manhood for their 
gain; those bowers of rest and pleasant. 








ness were but mounds of dust set round 
with briare and burr lo the beguiled wea 
sel; and both man and beast woke to hurs | 


and shame and sorrow when the morning 






broke and the trick of the false metal and 
the disguised disgrace was discovered. 

Bo with our owe lives. We choose such 
and such a path—euch and such s manner 
of being, and as time passes and the seed 
ripens into the fruit, we find by unaltera- 
ble experience what is to be our enduring 


The riot and dissipation of youth, for 
example, has a harvesting jor old age not 
of the most safficing character. 

Time lost, and with time, health and 
money and more or less of repute, leave 
gape in the soul's palace through which 
the keen winds whistle and rave. 

From pride and a haughty temper, as 
suming to iteclf the kingship of men, 
comes isolation bu, not supremacy. This is 
the garnering got from that sell-sown plant 
of personal glorification. 

He to whom sympathy with others is an 
unworthy condescension, who demands 
homage rather thar love, and whose pride 
brooks neither contradiction nor remon 
strance, is one who must be content to live 
without true affection and to die without 
rea] regret; but he is not necessarily com 
pensated by the reality of the superiority 
he has so strenuously believed in. Perhaps 
at the end of all he learns his mistake. 

Oognate with this is generalized ill 
pnature—of insinuations which are essen 
tially slanderous, of ridicule which is talse 
presentation, of sneers which are ingrati- 
tude, of comments which are treachery. 

This, too, is the kind of thing that ob- 
tains in the world, and whereof the pro 
ficients are accounted good company and 
amusing dinner guests 

Repuiations which hitherto had been un 
sullied, pow smeared and soiled by the 
avoty flogers of this busbandman of ill- 
naiure, lie on his track, as defaced statues 
and broken columns mark the track of a 
hostile force. 

Innocent actions turped the other way 
round, aud the light distorted so that the 
angles shall show and the hills and hol 
lows be reversed; persona] characteristics 
dealt with in the same way, and a fund of 
evil shown to exist where is nothing buta 
barmiless idijiosyncracy: a character pulied 
to pieces, and not a merit left belonging to 
it; iriends Jaughed at when they are not 
traduced, and the whole living drama 
tossed up like so much foam from bitter 
waters; confidences balf revealed, and the 
rest left to the exaggeration of the imagi- 
nation—this is a little corner of that cruel 
field which the congenitally ill-natured 
plough, sow and harrow. 

And the harvest? Well, the harvest ia 
one of universal suspicion, of unconcealed 
distrust, of quiet shrinxing from dangerous 
association. 

The timid fear him; the loyal condemn 
hisa; the frank dislike his doublenecss of 
face; the kindly feel his satire as it were 
the sting of a scorpion—the fang of a 
serpent. 

Even those who Icugh with him when 
he laughs at others, fight shy of him for 
their own intimacy, and his ‘cleverness’ 
simply fills his barns with arid dust where 
ia neitheir food nor beauty. 

He reaps as hesows. He sows ill nature 
and he reaps repulsion. He sows sarcasm 
and insinuated slander, and he reaps fear 
and condemnation. 

He sows ingratitude, duplicity, treachery, 
and he reaps the honest scora of those who 
do not wear two faces under one hood, and 
whose lives are single as their words are 
true. 

The Indian expression of the ‘split tongue, 
is the rightful description of these behind. 
back slanderers, ridiculers, satirists. 
Yes; we reap as we sow. If we sow 
faith and truth, loyalty apd uprightness, 
sincerity and sympathy, we shall reap of 
the like, and our barns will overflow with 
the love and esteem of our fellows, bound 
to us by the golden chain of trust and 
esteem. 
It we sow the reverse we shall reap ac 
cordingly, and old age will find us dishon. 
ored and disesteemed, the noted enemy of 
many and the cherished friend of none. 
a << _ 
BomsE people are often called ‘‘mean’’ by 
those with whom they trade, because they 
inquire beforehand what will be the charge 
fora pisce of work undertaken. To our 





: 
* Lacy 


way of thinking this is a perfectly legiti- 


| mate and proper inquiry, even when made 


by persons with full purses. Why should 


= aby One 6186 fler a premium for 


extortion by pursuing the opposite course ; 
or open the door for endless petty disputes 
on points differently understood by the 
same parties? It has a very suspicious look 
when a person is unwilling tocome to plain 
terms in a business matter. 


Tux instant the head is laid on the pillow 
is that in which conscience delivers its de 
crees. I it has conceived any evil design, 
it is surrounded with thorns. The eoltest 
down is hard under the restless head of the 
wicked. In order to be bappy, one must 
be om good terms with one’s pillow, for the 
nightly reproaches ft can make must be 
heard ; yet it is never so delicious, so tran 
quil, as afters day on which one has per. 
formed some good act, or when oze is 
conscious of having spent it in some usetul 
or substantial employ meat. 

No man is s gentleman who, wilhout 
provocation, would treat with incivility the 
humblest of his species. It is a vulgarity 
for which no accomplishments of dress or 
address can ever atone. Show us the man 
who desires to make every one happy 
around him, and whose greatest solicitnde 
is never to give just cause of offence 'o any 
one, and we will show ) ou a gentleman by 
nature and by practice, though he may 
never have wora a tuit of broadcloth, nor 
even heard of a lexicon, 

Ir you would be free from sin, fly temp 
tation ; he that does not endeavor to avoid 
the one, cannot expect Providence to de 
fend him from the other. It the first sparke 
of ill were qucinched, there would be no 
flame ; for how can he kill who dares not 
be angry, or be an sdulterer in act, that 
does not transgress in desire? How can 
he be pesjured who fears an oath ; or he 
defraud that does not allow himself to 
covet ? 


It is a common and favorite notion with 
many people that the morning air ia the 
purest, most bracing; but the very oppo 
site is the fact. The air is more full of 
dampness, fog, Mingm, at about sunrise, 
which the sun, however, soon dissipates 
Betore engaging in anything like exercise 
or work in the early morning out of doors, 
it is conducive to health to take a warm 
cup ol coffee, if breakfast is not to be bad. 

Evzny duty, even the least, involves the 
whole principle of obedience; and little 
duties make the will dutiful, that it ie sup 
ple and prompt to obey. Little obediences 
lead into great. The daily round of duty 
is full of probation and discipline ; it trains 
the will, heart and conscience. The com. 
monest life may be full of perfection. The 
duties of home are a discipline for the min 
isiries of Heaven. 


RE: PONSIBILITY is al] the greater because 
we are lett to assess ourselves, The blank 
form is sent to us, and leit to our honor to 
fill up. Do not tamper with the paper, ior 
remember there is a recruiting officer who 
will examine your schedule, who knows a}} 
about your possession. Do as you, who 
have received everything from the Lord, 
are bound to do, 

Prtesr the Great, when at Ziardam, wish 
ed to hear a rather famous preacher. The 
latter consented to preach before the Czar. 
Having ascended the pulpit, be said, with 
solemnity and dignity, ‘‘Think well, speak 
weil, and act well. Amen.”’ 

TRUTHFULNESS is a corner stone in ehar 
acter; and if it be not firmly laid im youth, 
there will ever after bea weak spot in the 
foundation. 

Men want a restraining as well as pro- 
pelling power. The good ship is provided 
with anchors as well as sails. 

To embrace the whole universe with love 
sounds beautiful ; but we must begin with 
the individual, the nearest. 


Avowed work, even when uncongenial 
is far less trying to patience than leigned 
pleasure, 

To most persons it is jess dangerous to 
do them hurt than to do them Loo 








sermon 


much 
good 
Sim and misery are no vers, but they | 
walk band in hand just as if they were ; 


The Werld’s Bappenings. 
; J 
A Pennsylvanis baby has been born and 
named ‘‘La Grippe.* 
Infant burglars to the number of a dozen 
ate now awaiting trial fn New York, 


According to the “American Art Printer” 
there are 125, 000 printers in United Btates, 


A lad of 18 in Bay Shore, L. L, has be. 
come violently insane through th exceasive use of 
cigarettes. 

Ot all the ailens Who took out letters of 


naturalization in Kagiand fast year only three were 
Americans. 


Ohiet Justion Fuller's old tin sign is 
still tacked to the stalrease leading to his old office ia 
Calcago. 


Atter New York dinners now the guests 


sing or speak-into the phonograph and bear their 
own voices returned? from it. 


A lad named Simone is the pride 01 Santa 
Crus county, Cajiforpia. Hedsl7 years old, stands 
6 feet 334 inches bigh, and weighs 200 pounds, 


A colored wan named Redick, of Bridge. 
water, this State, claims to be 112 yearsold. Heen- 
Joys good health and does chores for a living. 


Mrs E. &. Page, of 8!, Low's, gave birth 
last Friday to foar well-developed female babies, all 
of whom are alive and give fair promisé of surviving, 


Prince T. K y Kabah Mirss, who is a 
fitst cousin of the Shah of Persia, has been sent te 
Siberia by the Russian Government for distributing 
base money, 


Near Virginia Oty, Nev., the other 
night an unlucky yearling colt floundered into a 
snow driftand stuck fast, Then some lucky coyotes 
came along and had supper. 


A London paper tells of a dog which, 
having run away trom Its new master, traveled 00 
miles over an unknown country to fits old home, 
arrived there the day alter starting. 


A post mortem examination revealed in 
the stomach of a valaabie bali terrior that died sad- 
denly in Revere, Mass, several yards of string, 
burned matches and a cigarette bolder, 


Chicag: physicians recently laid bare the 
spmal column of a boy and removed aciot of biood 
and now believe chat he will recover from the effects 
of a etroke of paralysis, which be suffered Onristmas 
Day. 


In Mexico people distrust a young phy- 
sician until he has had a couple of years practice,, 
Then they makean inveatory of bis patients, sod if 
he has cared more than he has killed they recoguize 
him. 


A Cincinnati'man wno bas p.eserved « 
record of 320 ratiroad accidents happening in this 
country in the past year, finds that only thirteen ont 
of the lot oceurred izem causes beyond haman 
control, 


Towk of four pears weighing twenty 
pounds and three onions twenty-one pounds; a 
potato fourteen inches long, aad peaches twelve to 
fitteen incheein circumference. These are products 
Ot Los Angeios, Onl. 

While Mr and Mrs. Jacob R senberg 
were celebrating their silvér wedding in Onicago the 
other night, Mrs. Resenberg, who had seemed in the 
best of bealth and spirits, fell suddenly into the arms 
of her husband, and died almost immediately. 


Verdict of a coroner’s jury in Delaware 
county, N. Y,: ‘*Lhe Jury finds that diseased came 
to his Death through the tnfluence of Liquor aed 
carelessness on bis part and while iiisg on West 
bounded trap’, and kilied by $reis No. Lexonerating 
the Company from biame,** 


A big Newioundiand in Allegheny City, 
by his persistent barking, a might or Lwo ago, aroused 
his master, who, looxing out of a window, discovered 
alarge building close by in flames, The occupants 
of the burning structure were motified, and had 
barely Lime to make their escape. 


The oldest lawsuit on record is now be- 
ing tried in the highest Beesiar Court at Bt. Peers 
burg. It was brought 500 years ago against the city 
of Kamenez- Podolek by the heirs of a dead nobleman 
to recover many thousand acres of ‘this estate whieh 
had been con flecated by the muntelpality. 


A child born in West Manchester, N H, 
lately, looked more likea frog tham a human being. 
‘It bad ne neck, and thé eyes of which there were 
six were 80 located as to look skyward, The arms 
and hands were formed precisely like those of a frog. 
It had a double spine, and died soon after birth aed 


Heary James Lambert, of Plattsmou h, 
Neb., is the name of the young Englishman who has 
written to Atlanta for the purpose of securing & fall- 
bieoded negress fora bride, His purpose is to solve 
the race probiem, and he thinks miscegesalion wil 
do it by absorbing and extinguishing the colored 
race, 


A Nor:hfield (0.) farmer named Abner 
Greenleaf, having a premonition that the sommer 
weather would extend farintd the wimter, tried s 
little experiment. . He planted a number of bills of 
potatoes late in September. The tabers throve well, 
and on Christmas day the farmer's table was supplied 
with new pi tatoes from his own garden. 


A few nights ago Farmer Jones, of Por 
terville, Cal., lost a fine sheep by coyotes. He there- 
upon turned into the field a drove of wild bogs, and 
left the carcass, in hopes the coyotes would pay 
second visit, Sure enough, the next night three 
came for another feast, but the hogs took a hand, 
cornered the varmints and killed them. 


A new story of the familiar Georgia type 
is to the eflect that a resident of Elberton owns a pet 
goose that patrols bis grounds all night, and, when 
a stranger approaches, sets ups noise thal arouses 
all the sleepers for quite a distance around. Lt ls 
added that this remarkable biped baz been known to 
attack intraders and tear their clothing. 


A Maine parson on the watch for chances 
to do good, went into a lumber camp near Wasbbura 
Me.)on arecent Sunday and proposed to preach ® 
The suggestion was enthusiastically 
ved by the crew, who, after listening stten ly 
what the clerayman bad to say 
. eclation of his thoughtfulness by presen zg 
with §223 50, the amoaant of a collection 
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A wisH, 


BY ALPHEOS BOLLING, 
tel 
Shall I wish for you, sweet friend, 
That the rose of Denaty fair, 
Now mantiing om your cheek, 
Shall bioom forever there? 


Be yours & life of virtue rare, 
All free from pain and wos, 

Attended by the purest joys 
Tbe human heart can know. 


And when life's pligrimage is o'er, 
All earthly ties are riven, 

I then would earnest ask for you 
A brighter home in Heaven. 


There, there agsid the pearly streets 
And shining courts above, 
Fore’er ateune your guiden lyre 
In songs of joy and love. 


— —_ 
oe 


Two to a Quarrel. 





BY PHYLLIS. 





body had been delighted witb it; and 

occurring as it did just at the close of 
last season, had been considered a very fit- 
ting wind uptoilt. Both the prinoipal aet- 
ors in the fashionable drama bad hboevw of 
friends, and the general rejcicings over 
the happy event had been, therefore, not 
only loud, but deep, 

Lady Fiora Travers was an orphan, 
young, lovely, lively—a little too lively 
perbaps—and an heiress into the bargain, 
on quite @ grand scale. Sir Frederick 
Biount was an orphan too, young, hand- 
some and quite abominately rich for a man 
whose heart had gone out to an heiress; 
and there hadn’t been the slightest doubt 
about the amount of heart thrown into the 
aflair; two people so utterly and entirely 
in love had seldom (every one agreed) 
been seen, 

It was the most deliciously romantic 
thing all through. Society was charmed. 
There wasn’t a flaw in the little piece any- 
where. Itran with a beatific smoothness; 
and Sir Frederick was so charming. Jast 
a soupcon of temper perhaps: but after all, 
what then—one must bave something. 

Beigravia waa indeed in raptures! Un- 
accustomed to Bee thé eanéy 1i&16 god Love 
striding victoriously amongst its crowds, it 
at once opened ite armeto himand gave 
him quite an ovation. 

They blessed Sir Frederick and Lady 
Flora for tne fresh sensation they had givem 
it, it was absolately amique ali through, 
a perfect innovation. There bed been sad 
cases of young people, who, wickedly de- 
sircas of marking out a path for themeael ves, 
had entered on it, crying aloud that ailly 
old line, “All for love and the worid weil 
loat,” asasort of defiance, but they had 
been very justly thrust out of sight and 
speedily forgotten. 

But here wasa triumph, love and com- 
mon sense hand in hand. An ideal mar- 
riage indeed! With nothing in it to provoke 
the wratn of guardians,or throw cold water 
on the warm congratuiations of friends, or 
prevent the giving way to sentimental re- 
marks On the beauty of love unadulterated 
—love pure and simple—and untouched by 
mercepary motives, lt was as though a 
touch of Aroadia had fallen into Vanity 
Fair, and brightened all things by its 
freshness, 

The sun had shone gaily on the marriage 
morning. What else couid it do? oried the 
enthusiasts. The bridesmiled through her 
tears, the bridegroom was the very per- 
sonification of hope fulfilled. It was the 
pretties pageant possible. As the happy 
pair drove away beneath a shower of rice, 
everybody told everybody elee that for 
once in a way one might be sure that years 
of unbroken joy lay before then, 

And everybody was wrong! 

Scarocely three months had elapsed when 
society was electrified by the news thet Sir 
Frederic and Lady Blount had separated, 
“by mutual consent,” Incompatibility of 
temper, said some; jealousy on both sides, 
said others, and neither was far wide of the 
mark, 

Sir Frederic, it must be confessed, bad 
been somewhat wild in the earlier years of 
his life, He bad sown several crops of the 
most unprofitable oata, His amusements 
had hardly been sans reproche, and some 
kind friends bad hinted as much to the 
young bride, 

Since his marriage, since his engagement 
indeed, he had run perfectly straight, put 
this tbe kind friends had forgotten to hint. 
Sbe grew first horrified, then disgusted, 
then alittle reckiess. She wasso young 
that the very suspicion of the evil that the 


[’ had been an ideal el Every- 





worid holds Jooxed in ite tired bosom was | 


Unknown to her, She began with a de. 
rmination not to care, to be revenged. 
This resulted tn his acousing her of a filr 


a 


tation with aman whom secretiy’she eb- 
horred. It wasan opening, and she seized 
apon it, letting loose on bim ali tbe flood- 
cates of wrath and wounded pride and 
miserable disappointment that bed been 
consuming her. 

Reoriminations grew furious, What bad 
been called liveliness of disposition grew 
\mto decided temper, and before any bonest 
{riends couid interfere, the devoted bride 
end bridegroom of three months ago had 
parted with the sworn determination on 
both sides never to see each other again. 

The charming bome in Gloucestershire— 
The Fire—was broken up. Sir Frederic 
went one way, Lady Fiora another. When 
cross-examined by tearful relatives they 
both raged and stormed, and grew 80 vague 
and excitable that in the end po one could 
quite understand bow suco a terrible sita- 
ation could have arisen outof what was 
seemingly a trivial affair. 

“It is the most abeurd case I ever beard 
of,” says Mre. Wyideto Lady Maria Wal- 
ton with a shrug of her dainty shoulders, 
Both are triends of the Biounts, but Lady 
Maria is something more, She is a first 
cousin of Sir Frederic’s on bis motber's 
side, and a thirty-Gret cousin of Lady 
Fiora’s on her father’sside. As men always 
carry the day, her sympathies are more or 
leas for Sir Frederic, though abe is an open 
admirer of Lady Fiora’s, who, indeed, cap 
be specially charming when she likes. 

Lady Maria fw a tall, able-bodied woman 
with no nonsense about her (unless we 
except ber kindly heart), and a strength of 
mind that renders her the terror of ber 
acquaintances. With hera spade is indeed 
a spade, and sbe oalls it so; but tuat she isa 
thoroughly honest-hearsed and good pa- 
tured woman au fond, nobody would dreain 
of disputing. 

“A veard to a fault,’’ says she now, a good 
deal of annoyance in her tone. 

“What can they both be thinking of?” 
A more wanton throwing away of happi- 
ness is unknown,”’ 

“Well, you ece, she thinks one thing, he 
another.”’ 

“Of course we ail knew they had tem- 
pers. But that they should come to such 
loggerbeads, and ai! for nothing! She can’t 
really believe that story.”’ 

. “She says spe does, She persists in be- 

Meving. No barm talking about it,’’ says 
Lady Maria rather savagely, ‘‘and all the 
worid seems up in the ridiculous tale.” 

**Yes, such a bore!"’ 

‘*We are quite aware that Frederic had— 
er—you know—well, hie thoughtless mo- 
ments when a bachelor—and—er——”’ 

“] know; they all do,” says Mrs, Wylde 
with feeling, and a gentie flourish of her 
bands, 

“Quite so,’’ sympathetically. “Weil, you 
know the story, don’t you? Frederic bad 
to go up to town very frequently after his 
marriagé, strictly on vusiness about that 
Alierly estate (though nothing can oon- 
vinee her of that now), and then he met 
Captain Stannard—you’ve met bia—” 

“Ob, yes! Horrid man!’ 

“Well, he induced him to run down with 
bim to Richmond to one of those abomina- 
ble iittte dinners, you know.” 

“] know,” with increasing feeling. 

“And there was an actress there, Mat 
respectable young woman, I’ve learned 
since, though it’s of no ase to learn any- 
thing nowad«ys—people believe just what 
they like, Bntatall events, Drewry was 
ber name and Fiora heard of it—the dinner 
(when he wassupposed to be at his iaw- 
yer’s), the name of the actress, every- 
thing.’’ 

“Bat how?” 

“Why, through Mrs, Fane, of course, 
You know Violet; always troublesome, 
Felt it her doty, she said, to warn poor dear 
Fiora of the way ber husband was going 
on, and so destroyed the happiness of two 
nice young people. Really, | haven’t pa- 
tiepce with ber.’’ 

“No bigger flirt in town than Violet,’’ 
says Mra, Wylde with disgust. ‘Tried her 
hanéon Sir Frederic, I know fora fact, and 
finding herself thoroughly out of it, de- 
termined, I conclude, to be revenged on 
him, Paitrz, 1 cail it!” 

“Well, she has won her case,” says Lady 
Maria with asigb. “She told poor Flora 
not ovly that, bute good deal more. She 
poisoned ber mind in mauy ways, men- 
tioning things about Frederic’s bachelor 
life that should not have been told toa 
young creature like Flora.” 

‘Spe was always & dangerous person in 
spite of, or rather, because of her seraphic 
countenance. She looks like an ange! and 
feels hike e—” 

“No, no, come now, my dear girl,’ inter- 
ruptse Lady Maria hastily, who is very 


i downright atout earthiy matters, but 
rather shrinks from tackilng tnose of the | 


other world “Wo good in swearing. The 





end is before us No use in quarrefiing 
with fate, Flora cut op very rough at first, 
drove Frederic away from her——” 

“And is now apparently quite happy. i 
sew ber at the Desparde’ last week, and sbe 
was the life of the party.” 

‘She ts not Rappy for all that She ia 
only wearing bersei! out in a mad endeevor 
to appear eo.’’ 

“I dare say; and ail for nothing. For one 
thing, it is a pity that mobody can uande- 
ceive her about that actress. I’m sore Sir 
Frederic never went to Richmond to meet 
ber or any other women.” 

“He went simply because time hong 
heavily on bis hands and he couldn’t go 
home because he had an appolotment at 
his lawyer’s for eleven o'clock the next 
morning. But Ficra believes the worsi. 
She goes about now calling him ‘thet man’ 
—*ch bad taste! But she was to young a 
girl to be married to a young man, with 
her ideas of independence and ber tem- 

” 

“Sir Frederic bas a temper, too.’’ 

“T: ue, true; yet to me they seemed 
matehed by heaven iteelf, and I am thor- 
oughly downhearted about the whole al- 
fair. What's thas?’ starting, 

“A knock atthe door. Fresh visitors,” 

‘'#lora’s knock, surely,” 

“Ja it? Well I’m off,” says Mra. Wylde, 
rising. “She will bave a dosen things to 
say to you, and l should be in the way. 
Good-bye,” 

A minute or two afterwards the door re. 
opens to admit « very lovely vision. Sucua 
a prety young woman! A smail, siight, 
lovely creature, with big gray eyes and 
messes of nut-brown hair, Her nose tn lit- 
tle, a very little retrousse, and ber mouth, 
if sweet when the owner of it ie pleased, is 
distinctly suggestive of mutiny when the 
owner may be out of temper. 

“On, Maria,” cries she, precipitating ber- 
self into Lady Mariae’s arms, “what a bless. 
ing to find yon by yourselfi l’ve sact a 
lot of things to say to you,.”’ 

“Haye you, dear? Then sit down here, 
near me, About,” with prophetic instinct 
that is hardly of the fireat order, ‘Sir 
Frederio?"’ 

‘About bim! Not likely!’ with great 
show of indignation. 

“About what, then?” says Lady Maria 
with seeming curiosity. Lady Mariaknows 
her. Itissureiy Sir Frederic or nothing 
that has brought her. “Take off your furs, 
and pull your chsir up to the fre, Now 
then for your news,” 

‘Ob, well, 1 must warm myself fret,’ 
temporising. ‘There ia se mach, you see, 
to tell, that I——._ By the bye, as you men- 
tloned that man, you may as well tell me 
if you have seen him lately,” 

“Qaite latety. Yesterday in fact.” 

“ab.” Bioquent silence, “How is he 
looking?”’ 

‘Pretty well. Pale perhaps, if anything. 
A little dejected; I can’t sappose be is 
heppy.”’ 

“Oan’t you?” scornfully. “I can. He 
bas obtained his beloved liberty again; that 
counts with @ man.”’ 

“With some men perhaps. You are look- 
ing pale too, dear,” ignoring her outburst, 
“A little rest would be good for you, Why 
not come down to the country with me for 
Christmas? So quiet. Notasoul!l ] snan’t 
anak any one to the Beeches this year,’’ 

**] should like it, bat—you are so close to 
my—his house—that—I should hate to go,” 

“You needn't be afraid of meeting him 
there. He is going abroad almost di- 
rectiy.”’ 

“Pn? starting violently. 

‘You, abroad.”’ 

‘Bat where?” 

Italy.” 

“Italy! Why Italy? What on earth is 
taking bim to Italy?” She rises sbruptly 
aud walks over to the window as though 
repose is impossible to her. "Who ts going 
with bim?”’ asks she at last in quites aread- 
fal tone. 

“{ baven’t asked him,” returns Lady 
Maria coldly. 

“You showed your sens3. It is that 
woman, of coursel’’ 

“What woman?’ icily. 

“On, you know! That actress, Drewry!” 

“Really, Flora,” says Lady Maria with 
very righteous anger, ‘‘1 most request you 
will not talk to me like thia,”’ 

“Why not? You aren’t dead to the 
world, | sappose, You aren't deaf, damb, 
or blind. You are @ reasonable person; you 
must wee for yourself how things go.”’ 

“I may not be blind; bat you are, and 
most wiifally so, That woman, as you call 
her, is a most reepectable person, and is 
aboat to be married w& asolicitor in very 


good practice, ]1 bave msde minute ina- 
quiries, and I firmly believe that Frederic 
knows a8 much eboaut her as he does of the 
solar system, and you Know how ignoran 


he is about thet! Professor———” 
‘Nota bit more ignorant than any one 
elas,” interrupts Lady Flora tartly. 
**That’s whet you think, my dear. Non- 
sense, Flora; I beve questiuned bia about 
Mise Drewry, and he doesn’tso much as 
admireher, He told me she hed high 
shoulders, and a mouth from ear to ear,” 
“Ané@ you were takenin by that! Why 
that’s the oldest trick o? ell. When men 
tell in love where they ought not, they al- 
ways describe the woman to ther friends 
as ‘not much to look ast, you know,’ of 
something iike that. Keally, Maria, with 
your experience you ought to know some- 
” 


Thisaliusion to her age very naturally 
incenzes Lady Maria. 

“And you, with your experience, of 
coures, Know everything,’ says she witn 
withering coutempt, “My good child, U [ 
were you, |——" 

“W bat's that?’”’ says Lady Fiors sudden- 
ly, Balf rising from ber chair and glancing 
nervously at the door, The sound of a 
loud amook at the bail door is clanging 
through the house, ‘'Marial His knoek!’’ 

“Welt, what of Kh? Why not stay and 
see bim, Flora? 1 sm sure if you both met 
you-——” 

“pet! Do you think Il should stay for 
ope moment in the room with that wan? 
No! I sball go in bhere,’’ moving towards 
a door at the end of the room that leads to 
aamalier apartment beyond, ‘until be 
chooses to briag bis visit to an end. 1 bave 
stiil a good deal to say to you.” 

She has hardly had time to gain her city 
of refuge when the servant usbers into he 
drawing-roow Sir Frederic Blount. 

“Thought 1 beard voices,”’ says be sus 
piciously, when he has greeted Lady 
Maria. 

“Well, 20 you did,’ says shea little im- 
patientiy, not being in the bos of tempers. 

“Ab! Lady Biount?”’ 

“You.”’ 

“Hi’m. Intherenow?’’ pointing to op- 
posite door, 

“| daresay.”’ A pause, 

“How is she looking?’ demands Sir 
Frederic, after a perceptible stroggle with 
bie dignity, 

“Very iovely indeed; but pale, I think, 
Why on earth, Frederic, don’t you try to 
make it up with ber?” 

“With her! You must be mad, Martel 
What! when she wilfully sought a quarrel 
with me, and openly ipsulied me! Look 
here, I loved ber as my own soul, and she 
delitetately separated herself trom me,” 

“Yet I think she is very unhappy.” 

“A woman without s beart is never un- 
bappy.” 

“Really, Frederic, |do think you are 
unjust, She——” 

“I'm done with her. Don’t let us dis. 
cuss ber any further, She can go ber way, 
ican go mine for the futare,”’ 

“| don't eee where sheis to go at sii 
events. A women in her equivocal position 
is always in the wrong.” 

“Ls is her owy doing. She evidently 
found life dull with me, and very cleverly 
sought and found # roed oat of her diffi- 
eulty.’’ 

‘8.111 you must care about her weltare.” 

*} don’t,” doggedly. 

“] give you credit for better feeling than 
thai; so [ will tell you thet she ts coming 
down with me to Gloucestershtre for 
OChristinas, She will be therefore within a 
ule or two of her—your—bome,’’ 

“A bint to me to keep away,’’ with a bit- 
ter laugh, “Don't be frightened! I am 
going stroad, as you know,” 

“] gam sorry sboat that, I bad hoped 

“Hope nothing where we two are con- 
cerned; ail is over aud done witb.” He 
pauses, looks out Of the window and then 
comes back to Lady Maria, “She—she has 
plenty of money, at all @,en.s,” says be 
witb a trown tiuat ia meant w prevent any- 
body from thinking that bis question con- 
tains any gentic concern for ber, 

“Plenty, I should say.” 

“You blame me, Marie,’’ saye the young 
man suddeniy. ‘‘You think | shouid give 
in and expiain, and condone the fact that 
she has inaligned me moat cruelly; but 
that ia notail. Sbe flirted most dingrace- 
fully with a hideous little brute of a bussar 
last time we were ata bail together, and 








“] knowal! about that, She says it was 
only because she was #0 ¢ lsgusted with 
your behavior,” says Lady Maria. “You 
are s pair of babies; you ought to be tesen 
in band by some firm person, and com- 
pelied \o behave yourselves,” 

‘Ob! she says that, does she?’’ wrath/ful- 





ly: “Weil, ] don't care what sho saya 

Anyhow, I shan’t keep ber in durance vile 

any onger taking up hie bat ‘Some 
er day Il may be fortunate enougl 
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find you m home without pe 
ey Tosa etait 
room 
that bee harbored the fugitive. But where 
‘seme? And what ts thie awfully cold cut- 
ttmg alr thet salutes ber as she enters the 
What do the servants meas 
opecing the windows at this time of the 
—and—Good bea vens! are those Flora’s 
it @ ali that can be seen of Fiora at pres 
ent, atall events. She has thrown up the 
seeh of the window to its highest extent, 
end tes thrown her body oatof window 
wih an amoant of erosity that tnreat- 
ous to develop imso unconscious gul- 
Maria catching sight of her and her 
remarkable attitude, gives way te wild but 
secret mirth. All this to catoh one flesting 


the you could heve geen him quite 
easily without all this ’ oe 
Ledy Maris rather maliciously. “The 


slightest tip would have sent you into tne 
area, How foolish! If l had known you 
60 much wanted to catoh « glim I 
hé bave arranged soinething——! ——”’ 
“Nonsense! it was mere curiosity, noth- 
img more,” says Lady Flora with a stamp 
of ber little toot. “How horrid you can 
be, Maria. Weil,” impetaoasly, “what 
aid bo cay? Abusing meas ueuai, I gup- 


“He didn't spare you certainly; buat be 
wee jast, I think.” 
“Teak you,” angrily. “He was not only 


l voice, Weli—er—aad how is be 
looking now?" 

Lady Maria gives way to sardonic mirth. 

“Wellf” eaye Lady Fiora, regarding her 
with distinct distavor, “Whet nave | said 
to make you laugh?”’ 

“Not much, Only—tbat is just the frat 
question ne asked me about you,”’ 

“How rude of bim!”’ flashing angrily. 
“And you? I hope you ssid I was never 
looking better.’’ 

“Yes. I said you were in robust health 
and didn’t care a bit about anything oon- 
nected with him, at all events. 

“Ob, did you?’’ with a perceptible fall of 
the lovely face and an accent replete with 
ee 

“That was right, wasn’t it?’’ says Lady 
Maria blandly. 

“Quite right. Fancy his wanting to know 
how I looked! For why, I wonder?” 

‘Mere idle curiosity, my dear, of course 
—the same feeling that made you nearly 
throw yoursei! out of the window just now 


aim to catoh a fleeting vision of tLe back 
of bis detested head,” 
“If you think it was anything else!’ 


hotiy. 
“T dow’t my dear girl, how could I?’’ 
“and ia it trae he is golug abroad?” 
“Quite true, He starts next week, I 


—— fae byl in ou come to Glou- 
cester with me for Ohristmas. In I 
mede it safe for you. I toid him you were 
to be with me at that time.”’ 
“And he?”’ 
Te cand vould be sufficient to 
im out of the county.” 


“He said that!” She has risen to her feet 
and ts looking very pele. She recovers 
however, almost immediately, 
ad be has some sense of decency,’’ 
haugbtily. 
* o * @ 


It 1 some weeke iater and Obristmas 


I'm 


3 


Day. Quite a correct Christmas Day, with 
snow flakes fiying and ever 8 80 white 
as to belie their name, and es d 


from the bridge that one the river tbat 
flows torough Lady Maria’s pretty do- 

Beth she end Laedy Fiore bad been to 
ebureb-in the morning, and bad enjoyed a 

lunob ocearereree, and are now doa! 
th a pretence at ing before a fire tha 
might have roasied an ox in the good old 
Gaye when roasted oxen were, 

Lady Maria hes, indeed, so far given into 
the biandishments of Sumuus that a gentile 
snore wakenue the alr around her, and y 
Fiora roused by it, starts into a more up- 
right position and a sudden knowied 
tbat 6 maniy footetep ts rapidly approach- 
img the email aad oony room in which they 
are sitting. 

“Good heavens, 
someone is coming. 
bad 


Marial Wake! wake! 
Oh! you told me he 

ne to Italy and now ag 

el!, eo he has,” says Lady Maria, rab- 


yt 

“He hasn't He is here, He is coming 
up the stairs, Ob!" apringing to her feet 
and looking distractediy around her, 
“where ebali I go?’’ 

“He is coming, sure enough,” says Lady 
Maria, now wide awake. ‘Bless me, what 
liars men are, And be declared to me that 

“Never mind anything. Think of me,” 
ortes Lady Fiora, literally wringing her 
haods in front of her hostess, “1 can’t go 
out the door or I'll meet him face to face. 
Ob! why do they build rooms with only 
one mode of egress in thew? If there bad 
been snother door] might——. I’m un- 
Gone, Marta. Bat no,” with a swift and 
peppy thooght; “thet sareen. Behind that 
] avall be seoure—sate. And don't keep 
him long—and—.”’ 

“But 2 dear,” gasps poor Lady Ma: ia 
wildly, “he will probably say ali sorts of 
thingsand you will be listening, snd—-; 
qood grecious, it ien’t fair. it will be 
areadiul 


eT 


A @DAll Pp 








‘my Gngers in my eare. Be 






me at your peril!” cries Lady Flora in 
a dramatic waieper one wail a 
Gm disappears behin r apan 
screen a6 Sir Frederic Blount 5 an 
nouseed,. 
eo 


— M 

‘Thought—er—tbat as had to drop 
down ww this purt of tne world I'd like to 
come and see you,” says Sir Frederic with 
manifest bypocrisy and a series of furtive 
glances all around the room as though in 
search of s0 uething. ‘‘Tucugbt, too, that 
I—er—beard voices as I came up the 

16, 

“And J thought you were ssfe in Italy,” 
says a Maria, who is very ig: A 
perated by hie appearance at this mo- 
ment. 

“Fed to put It off for a week orso. Bas- 
iness down here with my steward. Beastly 
nuisance, but had to come.” 

Awkward stience. Lady Maria, with her 
eyes fixed on the Japanese screen, is giv- 
jog herself upa prey to despair. As for 
her patting her Ongers in ber ears, she 
doesn’t believe a word of it. 

“Lady Flora with you?” asks Sir Fred- 
eric at last, jerking out the question awk- 
wardly. 

“Yea,” 

“Gone out for a walk?” 

“No, no, In retirement,” says the 
wretched Ledy Maria with a groan that she 
adroitly taros ipto a snecse, 

“Ab, headache?’ 

“Really, Frederic, considering the terms 
you and Lady Fioraare on I think ita iit- 
tle—weli—a little odd of you, to say the 
least of it, to cross-examine me about her 
like this; such wo xiety about her health on 
your part is bardly to be expacted,’’ 

“Anxiety? on my part? I| can’t imagine 
what you mean by that,”’ exclaims Sir 
Frederic indignantly. He rises, and going 
over to the Indian hearthrug, leans against 
the mantei piece and giowers frow that lofty 
position down apon Lady Maria. The edgy 
of the Japanese screen touches the hearth- 
rug, and a slight leaning back of Sir Fred- 
erick would in ali probability reveal to him 
the person hiding behind it Lady Maria 
becomes conscious of a sensation of faint- 
Ltt, 

‘Don’t stand there; so bad for your com- 
plexion,” stammers she inconsequently. 

AeSir Frederic te standing manlike with 
his back to the fire, the suggestion about 
his complexion falls fiat, 

*1’m ohilly,” says be absently, and then, 
“Anxious about her—the woman who wil- 
fully deserted me; who——” 

“Once for all, Frederic, I decline to dis- 
ouss wife,” eays Lady Maria tranti- 
cally. “Talk of Taxation, servants, the 
education of the lower classes, ony. abom.- 
inable subject you like, but not of Flora.” 

“{ can’t help it,’, says Sir Frederic with 
an obstinate ke of bis head. *‘ You began 
it. You suggested I should or did feel 
anxiety for -Fi——Lady Fiora, and 1 insist 
upon showing you why——"’ 

“I quite understand, I assure you.” 

“You don’t. You can’t, or you wouldn't 
bave spoken as youdid. A man more 
berbarously treated than I have been bas 
seldom——’’ 

Here, geeing the acreen shake ominously, 
Lady Maria loses her head: 

‘ course, of course, We all know 
that,’’ cries she enthusiastically—fataily. 
The screen now seems to be the receptacie 
of an earthquake in an extremely advanced 

Oh! those ng women and their 
Omises about their fingers and their ears, 
‘I’m not well, Frederic; I’m tired; 1’ve 
toothache, ncuraigia, ———, aa, 
tlo-doulou everything!’ m 
screams Lady Maria. “A wisu you would 
go away.” 

“You louk all right,” says Sir Frederic, 
gesing at her with ascepticalicye. ‘What 

@ really mean is, that you don’t want to 

uy excuipation. [don’t blame you. 
She has been priming you with abuse of 
— of course; but I insist on estting my 
svif right with you. You think Flora in 
the righé, bat she is not; itis I who aw in 
the ight,” striking his clenched fist 
against his breast in quite an slarming 
fashion. 

Tne—“yes to be sure’ that hangeon Lady 
Maria's agitated lips is checked in the nud 
by another evolution of the incipient earth- 
quake, Good heavens! how long ia this to 
last? And when the end cowes how many 
survivors will there be? 


‘‘Look here,’’ says Sir Frederic violently: 
*“onee for all, you shall learn the truth, 
She married me not knowing her own 
mind (which, apparently, is of a sort), 
and, tiring of me, sought occasion to regain 
her liberty. Soe never believed that story 
about me, bat it served as a pretext for her 
pian » Sbedeliberately broke off ali 
relations with me se to suit bereeif 
and with a full belief in her inmost soul 
tuat I was innocent of the ridicalous charge 
she brought against me, fhe—~”’ 

The acreen goes over with a crash—a 
beautiful but furious young woman ap 
pears, standing in ite place. It is a perfect 
transformation scene, Lady Maria falls 
beck In her chair half fainting; Sir Fred- 
erie, ng back in wild astonishment, 

uts his foot on Lady Marie’s Tabby, who 

*t faint at all, but sets up such a mee- 
owing 6 makes the welkin ring. Ali is 
confusion. 

The cat is the first to reoover; then the 
outraged goddess, who, advancing on her 
hasband, regards him with a glittering 
eye. 

“How dare you say thai?” says she in s 
low but terror-striking tone. And now 
she tarns to the hapless Lady Maria, ‘You 





listened to him! you sppleuded him! yon | 





took his part! you said taat I bad treated 
| Bim barberousiy! On, Maria!’’ 
Lady Maria makes an effort to explain. 





but speech is beyond her. She is chilled 
by Sir Frederic's by oe who now advances 
streight down upon ber. 

“And you hese she wae there all the 
time—iistening,’’ with a scornful glance at 
Fiors, who returns at four-fold. “You iet 
me gay whet was in my mind without even 
seeking to check me; you-— 

Bat fate ‘s too much for Lady Maria; 
such fragrant injustice restores to ner ber 
dignity. Sne rises to the occasion and her 
f 


* Qnoe for all,” says sbe sternly, ‘] am 
done with you; yes, with both of you. You 
are ungrateful —wortbless—heartiese! Hitb- 
erto I have done what { could for you, For 
the futore you shal! manage your own af- 
fairs without assistance from ms. You can 
make use of this room—of this house—of 
anything belonging ty me, but of me— 
never agatn!’’ 

She sails with much dignity from the 
room. 

“There!” says Sir Frederic, tarning 
round w his wife; “you have done it, a@ 
usual,’’ 

“Done what? I’ve done nothing. It is 
you who bave done everything! And uot 
satiafed with having insulted me, you come 
here and abuse we to Maria bebind my 
back.” 

] spoke only the truth. And you—was 
itfair ty bide behind ascreen ani listen 
to what wasn’t intended for you? There’s 
an ugly name for that, you knovuw,” hotly. 

1] don’t care what ugly pawes you oail 
me. Your opinion of me has ceased to be 
of any iwportance. And [ wasn’t listen 
ing! I kept my fingers tight in my ears 
antil you bad beea bere for hours; then 
my arose tired, and I——’’ 

‘Hours! I like tha’, with a sardonic 
laugh; “I haven’t been here { r twenty 
minutes yet. 

“Ob, you could say anything,” says Lady 
Biount, and bruehing contempiuously past 
him, sbe sinks into a lounging cuair and 
takes up a wagaszine with av air of indiffer. 
ence that ought to beve im upon an 
one, ButSir Frederic, being her husband, 
oan read between the lines. Husbands are 
always dificult. 

‘Well, not a word of refutation?” says 
he erry “You acknowledge then I 
spoke only the bare truth when I said that 
you sought occasion to get rid of me because 
you were tired of me.” 

“To refute that 1 must be rade; 1 mus: 
say you are lying,” says Lady Fiora delib- 
erately. ‘‘But that, after all, is scarcely a 
rudeness, as you Know it without my tell- 

” 


“I know nothing of thesort. Ifthe eis 
a lie anywhere, it belongs to the person 
who told you I had anything whatsoever 
to do with Miss Drewry.”’ 

“I forbid you to mention that woman,” 
starting to her feet and siaring angrily at 
him. 

‘J see no reason why I shouldn’t,”’ 

“And all those frequent journeys to 
town a month after we were married; was 
there no reason for them, either?” 

‘*Pienty of reason. Business took me to 
town on every occaaion.’’ 


“Why can’t you think of something 
pew?” says she socornfully. ‘Business, 
Was there ever a case of this sort when 
business wasn’t the excuse for it?” 

“{ wonder who is your monitress!"’ says 
he with asbort and most unmirtnfal laugh; 
‘she ought to be proud of herself, at all 
events. She has taught you a good deal of 
very un wearable stuff.” 

“I won’t be sneered at by you,” says she 
with astamp of her pretty foot. “I came 
here hoping to avoid you; and——’’ she 
pauses—then, suddenly: “What brought 
you here to-day?”’ 

“*To see you!’’ returns he doggedly, 

He his hardly prepared for tue result of 
bis speech. y Flora, after a moment's 
struggle, bursts into tears. 

“Fiora?’ cries he, maxing a movement 
towards her. 

“Don’t attempt to call me by my name,”’ 
sobs she passionately, ‘And don’t think I 
au crying because of you. No, it is my 
self-esteem that is burt; 1 cannot forget 
that I once——’’ she breake down com- 
pietely. 

‘Did you once love ms?’ says he sadly, 
“Then what is all this about? Fiora, listen 
tome. Before my marriage I may have 
been what pcopie call wild. Tuere was 
too much gambling, too much cham née, 
too much—of many things better avoided, 
But from the day of our engagement, nay, 
from the day we first met, I bad neither 
thoughts nor gianoces for auy one but yon, 
Oa oy, soul, I swear it, bat can I say 
more?’ 

“On! it is too late,” says she with a little 
daspaiiring gesture. ‘“‘Toere are so many 
things not to be forgotten,” 

“Quite true!’ returna he with spirit; 
there are many things, but as to their being 
never forgotten—well! There was your 
flirtation with that fellow in the Hussars 

‘“Oaptain Plerrepoint. Nonsense! I de 
you to thick I meant auytuing by that. X 
bideous, foolish, pale-eyed creature! No; 
when I mean that sort of thing 1 shall 
choose somebody good looking ” 

“Ob, will you indecd?’ says he stiffly, 
And then the absurdity of it strikes on 
them, and they both burst into a short but 
rather uncomfortable laugh. Still, it airs 
the atmospuere, ; 

“It is getting late; you are going?’ says 
she presently with mucb hospitality. 
Pay — I hope , Maria, in spite 

288 COL 6 an 7 
“7 Sow ” eres 

“Bat I am staying here.” 

**W ail?’ y B st 

**] suppose you don’t 
any 


mean we t 
sinner 


4tae ooutrary, i Bepe you will dine 








| Was a member of the same ciub with 


ee 
—_—_—_— 


with me. Oonsid what | have endured 


alread 


trom you, I you will be a 
very desirable addition to the feast: 
tabie sauce piquante,” vote 


Ph 1 Five dine with you.” 

“Why nu gays he suddenly, « 
itall eo trremediable? Think! ply 
bappy once, and——, Ob! darling, you are 
cryipg agein. Make it up with me, Flora, 
and we'll let the past go by us.” 

‘Ob, but if i ia true that you—tha: | 
that it was all an untruth about that wom. 
ap, you will never forgive,’ ahe, 
pressing beck from ber his eager hands 

ve et be th ee ieee 

ve you a "a, how 
ave thought &?”’ _ = 

“I did’ot want to think it, but——”— gn 
gives way sudden/y and flings her arms 
round bis neck. “Freddy! Fready! how 
good it is to be able to kiss you again!”’ 

After this matters go very easily. 

‘Bat now you won't be abie to go 
abroad,’’ says she presentiy, 

“Why not?’ 

“And leave me?” balf starting oat of bis 
arms, 

‘Certainly not. We'll go together, 1’,) 
explain to the men I waé going with, and 
cuske it straight with them, and then you 
and [ will bave a second honeymoon,” 

“Yes; we'll begin our life ali over 
again.”’ 

Here she begins to cry a little and to 
clasp him closer, 

“What ie it, darling?’’ 

“Nothing. Only every night since we 

parted 1 have pr. yed that I might die 8000, 
and now |’m afraid that it wilijbe answer 
ed,”’ 
‘‘Well, 1’ve been praying that we might 
come together again, and spend « long hife 
together, and my prayer is as good as yours 
any day, and imuch more senaibie, so of 
course it will gain the day,’’ says he; and if 
this is a pious lie on his part, I’ve no doubt 
it will be forgiven bim. 

“It oaght to,’ says she ae. Then, 
‘Freddy! it is Onristmas + A locky 
day to make it ap isn’t it?’’ 

“A lucky day for me, certainly.” 

“And for me, too. Bat Maria,” nervous 
ly. “I don’t see how we are to face her 

2. 

At this moment the door opens and Lady 
Maria, who bas not been able to restrain 
her curiosity any longer, appears on the 
threshold. 

a fact that the two before her start 
gulliily asunder on ber abrupt entrances, 
explains ail things to her. » 

‘Well, I au giad!”’ cries she, her whole 
tace melting into one beaming smile, 


A Curious Case. 


BY B. B. 








URING the last week of September, 
) 1870, a jeune man, giving nis name 
as Ovaries Brackett, called upon me 
iu deep trouble, He asked meif I had s 
private roow. I arose at once, led the way 
to my consultation closet, closed tie do r 
and turned the key in the look, oh Petone 
_ to the sofa, taking my own at the 
table, 
“Now,” said I, “young man, what is it?” 

He started and hie breath; and as 
he ton 1 made mind 
that, the case be what it would, be was 
not a guilty party. He wae ton fearful, too 
broken spirited and unueppy, for « crimin- 
al. The case, as be presented it, was a8 
ic Llows: — 

He was employed as bookkeeper, and a} 
times acted as cashier, in the w 6 e& 
tablishment of Arnoid, Merriam & Co, For 
a ounsiderabie time meney bad been mise 
ing from the funds of the firm, and at 
length suspicion had fallen upon himeel!. 

Said he, ‘Il am situated pecaliarly. My 
motner is an invalid; and | have two sisters 
—younug iedies, We tour live together. 
My fatner died when | was only tweive. 
One of wy sieters has to remain at home 10 
take care Of the house and to care for my 
mother; the other—two years younger than 
mynelf—yivestausic leesons when she gets 
pupils. Oar iittie house eur father ieft, 
wii @ mortgage on it of three hundred 
pounds, which nas remained ever since, 
until little more than four weeks ago, when 
we paid it off,’ 

Toen he mopped, hesitated, aud choked, 

“How did you raise the money for thai?” 
I asked, quietly, 

“Must I tell you, sir?” he returned im- 
ploringly. 

“D> you want meto defend you?” 

“Yea, sir!’ ne anewered quickiy. “1 wes 
sent © you by—bya man whosaid you 
would heip me,” 

Then | toid nim, “You bad better trast 
me, If you do not——” 

There he interrapted me by ssking if | 
would keep it secret. I tid bim he must 
trust we fully. 1 would do what was best, 
and of that he must leave me to judge. 
And after a little further nesitation be told 


mé, 

A young gentieman, whose parents were 
wealthy, and was himself;wellofi, had lov- 
ed the music-reacbing sister, Bells, a long 
time; and they were to be married during 
the coming sutamn, and go at once to Paris. 
The young man was very anxioas that bi# 
parents should not know, as they had otuer 
Plans for his future, He—Bella’s sfMfanced 
—hbaed furnished the money for paying off 
the mortgage, and, aiso, for repairing ‘o¢ 
house; and be had umadejthem all prow 
on not to speak his name in connection 
with it. 


i suspected at once who the man was. He 
my 
self, and several of us had felt eure ths. 2° 
contemplated matrimony, sub rosa. 5° © 
looked at my visitor smilingly, aa¢ °° 
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“Jt is Albert Christopber!” 
Mtavho told you?” he cried in wonder. 
“Never mind,” sald [, ‘so long as you 

did not. And O sent you to 

mer" 

“Yea, sir.” 


nearly 60. 

eo weeks ago,” the young man went 
on, ‘Mr. Merriam gave mea eon- 
taining a bundred pounds, and told me to 
into bap nny Bye may counting- 
room, aod sek them forward it to Colo. 
nel Walter Pennington, at Liverpool. OCoi- 
onel Pennington was in business there, 
and corresponded with both our houses, 
We had wool of him. 
sir, is in the same line we are 
in, Well, Stargis had told our folks that 
he wae g to make a remittance to the 
Colonel, Offered to take the sum they 
wished to forward and cover it in his check. 
“] carried the money to Sturgis’s = 
and in the counting-room found only his 
nead book-keeper, Damon Wadleigh, at his 
desk, It was somewhere between one and 
two o'clock. { gavethe money to Wad- 
leigh, and he opened the kago—it wasn’t 
seaied—and counted it—jast one hundred 
nds. He asked me if I wanted are. 
ceipt. I told him be bad be ter give me a 
line, Just to show that it had been received 
in tbat honse. He wrote a simple acknow- 
ledgement of the reception of the amount. 
I took it, and ran the biotter over it; then 
folded it up and pat it into my vest pocket, 
and went to my dinner. Before returning 
to the store—the weather had grown cooler 

than it was in the morning—I changed m 

trousers and vest for thicker ones, and 

forgot the receipt in the vest pooket, 

night when I went home it was not to be 
gy and I bave not been able to find it 


noe. 

‘*]’m almost finished, sir.;Jast one week 
from the day on which I paid the mone 
in at Sturgis’s, Mr. Merriam received a 
ter trom Colonel Pennington, in which, at 
the end—after the business—occurred this 

e:—'My dear old fellow, wben are 

oe oene SS Sy ee ee ee I 

aven’t been blessed by your kind remem- 
brance 1 don’t know when.’’’ 

“When was that?” I asked. 

‘Last weeok—Tueaday, sir.’’ 

“And you gave the money in at Sturgin’s 
counting-room when?” 

“The ay before that, sir—the thir. 
eon of the present month of Septem- 

r. 

I nodded for him to go on. 

“After Mr. Merriam showed me the 
letter, and told me to read that 
he asked me if { was sure I had given that 
money to be sent to Colonel Pennington. 
You can imagine I was indignant; but I 
didn’t know tben bow much I’d been sus- 

- Il held in as best I could, and toid 
I haa given the money into the bands 
ot the book-keeper, Demon W ° 
During the afternoon he— 
in at Sturgis’s, and, sir—ob, I can’t ander- 
stand it!—they all--S:a and Wadleigh, 
and all there empio that they 
never saw the money 

“I forgot to say, sir, that Mr. Merriam 
asked me if I took a recei end it wes 
wee? < cones pe Lom at that my 

began to quake. Yes, sir, they swear 
—all > the countin {a we A he 
saw money. r Ota) 
out a check, as he had aaid be should, on 
the afternoon of the thirteenth instant, and 
posted it to Colonel Peor ington, at Liver- 
pool, but nothing bad been ‘recelved—su 
nothing had been covered in—on account 
of Merriam and Uo,’’ ‘ 

Then, im broken accents, the ng man 
told me that he hed been sccused of em- 
besziement; bad been brought before a 
magistrate for preliminary examination, 
and bound over to appeer in October. The 
evidence before the justice had been deem. 
ed by most of those present as conciusive. 

There was the case. Brackett said he 
bad searched in vain for the rece Bat 
the missing receipt was not all. lilt. 
ing of the m from the house told 
ey ye m 

He himseil paid the money, and the 
business had been done in his name, Yet 
be had utterly refused to tell where the 
money bad come from, and had almost 
cried —bed fairly shed tears—when press. 
ed and badgered on that point. That the 
astute justice bad taken as a sure sign of 


I asked bim if he suspected Damon 
Wadleigh of having appropriated the 
money to his own use, He shook his 
think. Ht Wadleigh bad always booa 

e al 
most excellent friends, heeate 4 e@ had 


mever been able to keep e the ex. 
pensive company that Damon did. 
“Bat, mind you,” he added, “I don’t 


mean to intimate by that that he ever 
lives beyond his means.” 

{ thonght the matter over. Reaily and 
sincerely, { believed my client innocent. 

“Look here,” said I, as the thought 
struck me; did Colonel Pennington speak, 
in the letter which Merriam showed to you, 
of the amount due to bim trom your 
firm 7? 

“I am very sure he did not,” replied the 
youth. “He (the Oolone!) and Arnoid 
Merriam were college-mates, and have been 
close friende ever since, My thoeght of 
Lhe ra © was that he had wissed his old 
friend’s chatty letters.” 





upd bad chout made up my r~y¥ to aay, 

young man away until next 

that I ¢think, and, in vesti- 

gui, ten ibe though: Seared io os 
@, #0 

had wes found lodgement baletes. 


Brackett did not know. He was very 

sure the Colone!l had not been written to. 

* Well,” said I, ‘tet us 

tom. Tne money was tor 

done 

by body, be should have received it.” 
And: down and wrote as follows: — 


“To Oolone: Wm. Pena Liverpool. 

“Have you received one hundred puunds, 
which shoud beve been forwarded to you 
trom Arnold Merriam on the 18.h inctant? 
Anewer immediately to me.” 


I signed my name, gsve it to Charies 
Brackett, bade him ‘ake it to the telegraph 
(Mice, and wait for an answer. 

In « little more than baif an hour the 
oan man wee back, and here is what 

Peanington telegraphed :— 


“The money was paid into my own bands 
on the day named—one bundre! pounds, 
“WALTER Parwineton.”’ 


I was not satisfied with thet. | was now 
sure that, in some way, the Colonel had re- 
ceived the money. Bat bos? Before I 
made my appearance to the accusers, | 
wished to be whole-footed. So I wrote 
anotner tel m, asking the Oolonel to 
send to mé at ones, by telegraph, 4 full and 
explicit statement of how he had received 
the money, and let it come at my expense. 

This despatoh Brackett took away, aod 
the clock was striking six as he came back 
with the answer, 

Here it ie—the body of its— 


‘On Tuesday, the 18th instant, shortly 
after noon, [ was on my way from Man- 
chester to London, and thence home, I 
had to pass through your pisce on wings 
Ll had just time to look inat Merriaw’s, 
where I found—nubody! Then I looked in 
at Sturgie’s, where | found oneof the Wad 
leigh brotbers—I never could tell them 
apert—and be gave mea package contain. 
lug one bundred pounds, saying it bed 
been leftonly afew ——- vente by one 
of Merriam’s peopie. In my driving burr 
I pat the uaey into my paket” Wad. 
leigh said nothing ebout a receipt, and I 
didn't stop to think of it. And I have 
hardly thought of it simoe tilil received 
your telegram. What's up? 

“WALTER PENNINGTON.” 


“Ho, bol” I when I had read. 
enw ged ease of sae A thousand 

unds to a ny at you ve that 
money to Pytbias Wadleigh setead ot 
Damon!” 

And soft proved. Damon and Pythias 
Wadieigh were twin brotners, as like as 
two pow ine got, be ap eA ettienl oven. 
hauling of events in the it appear 
that on that Tuesday soon —ther 18th— 
Pythias changed to drop into Stargis’s 
counting room when bis brother was there 
alove, 


Damon was famishing for his lunch, and 
he asked — to remain on the pre- 
mises while he went out; and so it had been 


doue, 

So, when Charies Brackett dropped in, he 
found Pythias, instead of Damon; but dia 
not know it. 

When Oolonel Pennington looked in 
at Merriam’s piece, he found it empty, 
end moved on. He reached Sturgie’s not 

Pythian, k bi + 
bad y nowilng m so 
well — so intimately, had given 
him the money as a matter of course, 
and t no more of it. Half an bour 
later, when bis orother returned, he came 
in company with two customers, fuli of 
business; so the subject of the Colonel and 
his money was not touched upon. And 
from that time the two brothers hed not 
met until this strange business called them 

ther. 
r. Merriam, and others concerned, 
made all the reparation in their power. 

On the merchant’s promise of dae cir- 
cumepection, I revealed to him the secret 
ot Brackett’s abiiity to pay off the mort- 

on bis mother’s house; 60 the last bur- 
dew of doubt was lifted from his mind, and 
be was in the right bumor to give his 
young clerk an sdvance in position. 

Love is always in order, and always !n- 
teresting, If it true I've; and that leads 
me in closing, to say that Albert Obristo- 

end Beila Brackett were married be- 

the snow flew; and bis parents, when 
they had come to Know his accomplished 
young wife, were perfectly reconciled, and 
even bappy. 

ANOESTRY OF THE TAMB Coosn.—The 
common tamv goose of thie country bad bis 
ancestry in Europe, and is descended trom 
wild birds that bad been domesticated, 
though it varies considerably tn color 
from ita progenitors, yet jess tnan ducks 
and other fowle do trom their wild origin 
als. it tende toe general gray, especially 
the female, while the male is often wholly 
white. The usual weight of a good goose 
is fifteen or sixteen pounds, but by cram. 
ming with nourishing food this weigtt is 
sometimes aimost doubied. The Sucicty 
for tue Prevention of Cruelty to Animais 
would probably object one method em. 
ployed for the fattening of the goose. 

Many ages ago it was discovered that by 
coafining and preventing motion, employ 
ing fattening dietand sometimes atu pefy 

ng substances the body of the bird w f 
become loaded with fat in a comparatively 








not totheir liking. It be rewarked, 
however, that the hiss nee fal 

cuous desuetude, and no matter how bed 
& performance may be the dreaded sibilant 
symptom of diss ia never more 
beard. Of course, no :rticle on the goose 
would be complete without a passing allu- 
sion to the geese that saved Rome, one 
night when the electric light had 6 out 
and the watchmen were ata t Dall. 


— 


OCuina’s PoruLATION.—A writer in the 
Nortu China Heraid, discussing the ceuses 
of the increase in the population of Chins 
and the increasing energy of the Chinese 
race which enabies it absorb other 
peoples -and alsays to conquer in the 
struggle for existence, remarks that the 
pative statistics show that it was bot until 
the end of the seventeenth century tha: 
the population went beyond 60 000,000, 
From that period _onwerd it hes grown 
continuously in s of famines, ware and 
pestilence, and is overflowing into other 
countries and causing political dieqaietade, 

The causes of this are a mild aud pater- 
pal government, the extension of foreign 
trade end the spread of emigration. 

In this peri there vere two great 
reigns, which lasted about sixty years 
each, the greater number of which were 
years of profound tranquility and benefi- 
cent legisiation. 

The educational system also, whicn ex 
tence to every village and leads to the vast 
increase of persons connected with teaching 
and literature, and to a multi n of 
occupations, bas stimulated the increase of 

palation, while foreigu trade hae vastly 
Increased the number of persons engaged 
io agricuiture, 

Tne cultivation of silk bas grown enorm- 
ously under the influence of the f 
export, and with it the numbers of persons 


~~ 





exgaged in maliberry trees, feeding sfik- 
worms, *pinning, weaving, W 
retail ein silk, eta 

Oat of 380 000 000 of which the lation 


is, acoording to toe latest official 

com posed, about 1 in 10 is engaged in agri- 
culture lin 100 is « brickinyer or meson, 
lin 120 featatior, lin 140 a biackemith, 
and 1 in 9 a wasberwen, whiie about 1 in 
100 im a carpenter, All these classes are 
benefited by and increase and mailtiply 
with foreign trade, 

Lastly, emigration hes caused an Increase 
in the population toa remarkable degrees. 
The piaces of those who leave are soon 
filled up, and when the emigrants return 
witn their wealth they react upon the gen- 


eral prosperity, and consequently the 
alatinn, by putting their capital luto been 
euter prices and tnus adding their quota to 


the wealth of the nation. 





Assent MINDBDN Ess —Onse ol the great- 
est authorities upon eiiquétie that ever 
itved sald, “When I sees man sbeent in 
mind, I choose to be sbeent Im body.” It 
is most discouraging to attempt to bold a 
oon versstion with any one who when per- 
force brought beck to a realising sense tum 
they are being talked to, gese at their vis-s 
vis with a vacant stare, and either anewer 
at random or beg for not having 
understood the remark. Itis a biow to 
one’s self-esteem to find that the sweetness 
of bis words has been wasted upon the aes- 
ert air. 

It ie really as eat to converse 
with a deat and dumb person as with an 
absent minded ope. “A foul never has 
thought, a madman has lost it, and an ab- 
sent wan iator thetime without it” In 
this world people must have their wits 
about them and keep their eyes open, or 
they will find they are iosing their best 
chances, and the wideawake wan i run- 
Bing tar ahead. An abeent wind is a weak- 
ness which may be either cultivated or ov- 
eroome; bat in the end it will be found that 
the quick wit and ever-ready attention 
meet with the greatest success in iife, a 
result of thorough knowledge and under- 
standing of the world. 

ee 

OILING THB Wavaes.—Tbere can be no 
doubt that the use of ofl for the safety 
of vessels in stormy weatber is beco.win 
more general. A Norwegian engineer di- 
rects attention to the important point of 
seiccting the most suitabie oll, “A fat, 
heavy salma! oll, such as train ofl, whale 
oti,’ etc., be says, “te decidediy the best, 
bat as these oils in cold weather become 
thick and partiy lose their ability to spread, 
it is aiviseble to add athinper mineral oll. 
Vegotable ols have also proved service- 
able, Mineral olla, especially refined ones, 
are the least efiective. Urude petroleum 
can be used in case of need, but refined 
petroleum is hardly any good at ail, 
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WHATEVER you disiixe in another per 
s0n take care W& correct in yourssi! y tue 
entie reproot 
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AT B@BE AED ABBOGAD. 
The refusal] of a Detroit dreet car com- 
to reestve from 


out the 
that one, two, three and five cent 
legal tenders up to twenty-fve cents, while 
ten, twenty, twenty five and fifty cent 
pieces are legal tenders up to $10. 
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int language very. soe, 
motive wajysthesame. We 

an idea, end we 
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not terms, Now, how- 
balance js all the other way. Ex- 
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loss in the mails i« told of 
Boston paper: “At Obristmes time 
person out of town inclosed a gold 
ina letter ese gift toe friend in the 
olty, When the | wes delivered the 
ring was founda to be missir.g, and « clean- 
out ctroular hole throvgh the envelope 
showed how it had A search wae 


i j 
i 


placed in the 
package, beaide a packet couteining quite a 
e sum of woney in greenbacks, The 
woight of mail matter u the bag 6on- 
tainining these letters forced the rivg 
through the en 
tained and nearly through the peekage of 
reenbacks, in which it was found imbed- 
ed. Whén the money packet was opened 
the ring dropped out, together with a large 
number of ocirovlar fragments of 
backs of the exect siseof the ring, which 
had been cut out as neatly as with a die,’’ 


King Carlos of Portugal, who povereses 
sixveen Onbriatian names, while his gomnew 
brother anawere to no less than thirty, ise 
personal ae one of the most amiable of mon- 
srobs, @ isa nandeome, bionde DE 
man, who carries himeeif with a Mary 
alr, and is credited by his personal friends 
with consideraple m of character, 


He is a devuted sporteman, an ee tad 
Coan 


ke seven ian 
peinisin w colors—in short, he is e bit 
of a savant, like his relative, the unlucky 
ex-Emperor Dom Pedro, Queen is 
believed to be popular. Sne ie tall and 
hendsome, and was very pane | edu- 


oated. She doer not share ber b i] 
passion for music, but isa student of hire 
wry, dei 


bts in petomete, and le 
clever sketoLer. She « Frenoh, Por. 
tugaese, English end German. She is asid 
wo @ deep end inteilicent interest in 
public affairs, and to be exceedingly fond 


The tailors of Austria should do well, 
An Imperial decres which bas been re- 
from Viemes direste 
Civil servant, be he of 
high renk or of low, shstl henceforth al- 
ways wears uniform. The uniform & in 
every case to aonais of a green frock coat, 
grey trousers, military =f sword, end 

oeakin gioves, withs w Overcoat 
for gold or wet weather. The civil servanis, 
Of whom, it © enid, there ere fuily three- 

uarters of a million, are ae the 

into four categories and 

ranks; and these a'e to be distingu'sbed one 
from anotber by the color of the facings on 
their coate. These colors are of all hues of 
the rainbow, from the faintest canary yel- 
low to the richest violet. Oa occasions 
the civil sesvants sre to su te green 
troveers for their gray cnet, fae to wear 
cocked bats instead of caps, itherto, ser. 
vents of the State of Austria have dressed 
like ordipary citizens. Fer the future, 
they are to dress like soldiers, 


It is interesting to note how che Bm- 
presses and Princesses of Germeny conter 
with their dresamakers. Not one of the 
latter ever sees her sugus tron lace to 
face, but whenever an order is to be given 
a iady-in waiting instructs a business estab. 
lishment as to tne exact uirements of 
the royalties. Sampirs models sre 
then sent to the psiace, where 7 ae re- 
ovived by the ton waiting, by her 
sabmitted to the Royal ladies. It happens 
prs he hay ee oovssions that a dress is 
“fitted’’ by the dressmaker, the lady’s maid 
atthe palace undertaking to look to that 
important detail. Nor eny measure 
taken in the osual way, but a well Ating 
bodies is banded to the “artist in drees,’’ 
and she has to be guided by that alone. 
Years ago thé old Empress Augasta had a 
mode! of her figure made, on which al! her 
Greases were Gited. in ordering new cos- 
tamesthe Royal ena Imperial iadice ai- 
ways wish Ww be informed whether a mode! 
to which they take a fancy bas already been 
copied for any oher Court, as they object to 
wearing the same costume as another sug- 
ust ledy, should they perekance mee in 
public or in sootety. 

Sunday school teacher—"‘Who was It that 
went down to Jericho and fell among 


thieves?’ Smart Pupli—*You can’t p's 
it, teacher. You want meto gy I don’t 


, kKoow, and then ask you, and then you're 


going to spring MoGinty onto e Y 
can’t play no MoGinty drives on me 
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Our Young Folks. 


PETER FireR's PROMISE. 








BY a, U. W. 

Peter Piper walked along the top of the 
Sen-wall, with bis little bare feet clinging 
fearlesaly to the very edge, and seemed 
00 © deal to all the jeers of the boya who 
were following him. He had been called 
ailiy s0 often thet he really would have 
been startled if he had been clever. As to 
bie name, Peter it certainly wae, but Piper 
is Wee a0¢ by rights, yet be was never 
known by any otber outside bis own home. 
It bad been given to him because he was 
always biowing a penny whistle 

“Helloe, iad, what are you thinkiog 
about?’ said a cheery votce trom below. 
“Wheres your whistle, I should like to 
know?” 

“Here it is, Jack,” sald Peter, suddenly 
coming to a full stop, and throwing bimeel{f 
fat on the wali. 

He weii mnew t @ voice that was speak- 
ing, for the owner of it was one of bis few 
friends, 

“Why aren’t you piping today, lad? 
Nothing wrong at home is there?’’ 

4 queer daz xi look came into the boy’s 
eyes, as he peered down, and said— 

“What say, Jack?’ 

“Dear, dear,’’ muttered the old man Ww 
bimeelé. *There’s that daft look again, 1 
don't believe be understood a word of whit 
I eaid to him. I Geed to think it was awfal 
© lowe both your legs asl may say 1 have 
dome sinee that paralysis came on, but 
nines I've known Peter I say to myseif 
very Often ‘]’'m thankful I’ve got my wits.’ 
Give ugatune, boy,” added the cripple. 
“It’s mighty dull down here sometimes, 
and I do believe all the folks have gone of 
to Bartow Fair. I haven't taken a penny 
this morning,’’ 

Peter seated himeeifon the edge of the 
wail and piayed the tunes which he knew 
his old friend—who employed his time in 
making nete—loved best. Suddenly, just 
es Peter was making « very clever suake in 
“Home, sweet home,” his whiatie fell trom 
his bands, and be dropped off the wall as 
ff be had been abot, 

Jack broke bia netting-needie with the 
oar. he gave af the bare fect kucoked 
egainst his bent head, then called out 
an ~“Are you hurt, boy? What- 
ever made you do that?” 

Peter Piper did not answer Jack, but, 
baving found hie whistle, he sped likes 
deer aiong the sand, keeping #0 close to 
sea-wall that he actustiy touched it with 
hie eLoelder now and then. 

“What misonief has thet youngster been 
after Gow?” Bald a fisherman, coming up 


from b@hiod Jack's chair, "Hi, stop 
thief)” 

“You just ict bim be, Jacob, He's as 
hermiess as a baby.” 


“Then what on earth doe he go and hol! 
off like that for, just when he maw me? A 
bey ought mot to fig like that at the sight of 
bis father, Ove wonld think he bed ploked 
someone's pocket, if there was any pocket 
to pick.” 

‘“1t’a Barton Fair week remember,’’ said 
Jack, “end that taxes the folk away.”’ 

“Ané brings & lot of a kind wé don’t care 
about, ] expect,” said Jacob grimly, “J 
caught sight of two of the ugiiest-looking 
eustomers just before i turned down to 
find you.” «* 

Peter bad run about a mile when the sea- 
wall eametoanend, and the natural clifis 
took ite place; them he walked quietly 
along til! he entered a cave, known as the 
“rocky parlor.” 

At the back of the cave there was a emai! 
opening, and evidently one well-known to 
Peter, for when be came to it he tarned 
round, lay fiat down on his face and pushed 
bis legs in, till his whole body wws aately 
out of sight of amyone who might come 
tnto the cavé. 

Thus. lying Sat, with bis whistle stil) 
greeped im hie right hand, Peter Piper 
listened. Sut those for whom he was 
watohing were long tn comiug; and what 
wonder, then, that be slept? 

de was awoke suddeniy by the sound of 
eagry Words In the cave. Iwo men, the 
very two whom his father had #0 little 
aimired, were quarreling. 

Peter sireatched forward till bis eyes 
were out of bis shelter and be could see tive 
men. Peter had been to Barton Fair, itke 
everyone elee at Sandton, and hed been 
Cheated out of hie only sixpence by one of 
thoee men. 1¢ was when following them to 
neo il by any means he could getthe money 
out of them thet be overheard them pilot to 
steal the big new Oshing nets which 
of the Bandt 


some 
n fishermen had lately bough 








and whiot were generally to be seen ary: 
ing on the see- wall 

Pew: knew thet his faiber’s were 
amongst the mew ones which the mem 
wanted to steal; and in a quiet way be bed 
kept a sharp look oat on their movements 
ever since. He knew that they often sat in 
the “soemy parior’’ tw make thelr plans, 
and be bad many a time hid den in the little 
passage from the boye who were inclined 
to tease him. So when, just as he was 
playing to old Jack. he caught sight of the 
two waiking slomg the wali, he felt sure 
they were making their way to the parior; 
and be determined to be tnere first and bear 
as much of their plans as be could, 

Now he jay, eagerly listeuing; but strein- 
ing forward suddeniy to catoh every word, 
be Rnooked hie head against the rook, and 
oried out with the pain. It was only s low 
ery, but one of the wen beard it. In two 
minutes they bad dragged poor Peter from 
bis hiding-»ises, and one beid tim in «a 
grip of iron while the other stormed at him 
for watching them. 

They knew the boy was half daft, or 
probably they wight bave done him some 
minsohief, As iit was, they ovntented theu- 
selves with making use of bim. ‘Now 
mind, youngster, you have promised, ii! 
you breek your promise I’!! throw you off 
the harbor, and it’s little chance you'll 
have of swimming tosbore, You'll piay 
thet whistie on the wall from seven o'clock 
ull we’ve got the nets in this cave. If you 
see anycne coming you'll atop piping, and 
we can bolt,” 

He bad given his promise, wondering in 
his simple mind how he could manage to 
save bia own life and save the nets too, 

“Now you J ust stay In this place till seven 
o’vlock; you needn't try to get off home to 
warn them, for we shaii be hanging about 
ap above, just to get the people used to the 
sight of us, and ff I catoh you putting your 
nose above the sea-wall, well——” a shake 
by way of emphasis set Peter trembiing. 

He was soon left aione, and sat wander- 
Ing what he could do. No one was in sight; 
and evidently the men bad gone up to the 
top of the wall by the way by which they 
came. Then suddenly an idea came to the 
poor boy’s mind; Jack, Jack could help 
hina! 

He started off once more, going, if poral. 
bie, nearer to the olifls than be bad gone 
before, scudding along with head down 
and @ set purpose shown fn his face. 

On, on, with never a jook Sehind, till he 
turned the corner which bed hidden Jack 
from view. What if be bad already gone 
home, disgusted by the want of custo ..ers? 
No, there he was, and there, too, was Jack's 
constant friend and messenger, Tiger, a 
little fox-terrier, ae unlike its eavage nane- 
sake as could be. 

In eager breathless sentences the boy 
told old Jack the plot he had listened to, 
and the promise be had made, 

Then Jack thought a few minutes, and 
having hit upom a good pian, he to!d Peter 
not to be frightened, bat to sest himeeif on 
the wall Dy the tust net, ae he had promised, 
and go on playing Bteadily. “Ist ‘em get 
them all over the wall, lad, and tuen, when 
they drop down after them, don’t you leave 
off playing, but just change your tune tc 
*Tom, Tom, the Piper’s son.’ Take my 
word for it, we will astonish those rascally 
fellows, eand——" 

“You won't le¢tbem drown me?”’ 

“Nota bit of it, lad, Trust to me, and be 
off, in case they go to look for you. Here, 
take my dinner with you, or you'll be 
bangry. I'll. get some more somehow,” 

Swiftiy the boy returned to the cave, 
anhobserved by anyone, and, after eating 
his dinner, lay down to rest, 

Jack waited till the boy was oat of sight, 
then he soribbied something on a piece of 
paper and gave itto Tiger. The dog was 
kept to be a means of communicotion be- 
tween the cripple and his young son, who 
worked at the miil; and in less than bai! 
an hour two men who were waiking 
about the wall saw a young feliow palling 
the invalid-chairin which Jack was usually 
carried home up the steep slope which 
led from the sands to the ‘‘Parade.”’ 

“That old fellow’s gone,’’ muttered one; 
“go much the better for us." 

They did know so much as we do, you 
Bee, 

Peter slept for so long that he could 
bardly believe it when one of the gipsies 
woke him with a kick and told him it 
wee nearly six. 

*T’'m glad you've kept your word,” be 
gaid not unkindly; ‘‘now finish your work, 
end you shall bave five shillings for your- 
self. ” 

Peter wae silent, tco anxious and terri- 


fled to speak Ro wonder that he 


Died as he took hie post at seven o'clock 
and began askiug neans of bis whis 
was) W hat are the w 1 waves Say YT 


a4 


He did not loox up, but he could fee) 
that the men were near. At last the net 
close to bim was moved. He had pur- 
posely sat down on a bit of it. lt wee 
the last of the jot. 

A seound’s pause, and then Peter changed 
the tune. Clearly, shrilly, though with & 
ilttle trembilng sound about them, rang 
out the notes of “Tom, Tom, the Piper's 
son’’——but before Tom received the beat- 
ing which he richly deserved there was & 
sbout and a scuffis, as Lalf a d«zon fisber- 
unea, who had been hiding round the 
point, seized the thieves, 

Then Peter’s courage gave way, the 
whistle dropped from his bands as it had 
done once before, and be followed it ia 
stil! more headiong fashion—knocking 
down one of the fishermen as he fell on the 
top of him. 

So Peter kept bis promiae, and yet saved 
the pets, and be was proud indeed when 
the grateful fishermen presented him witb 
areal fiute, Prouder stili when his father 
kissed him tenderly and whispered, “You 
piped to some purpose that day, my lad. 
The parson do say that we bave all got our 
own work todoin the world, and that no 
one eles could fit just right in our place, 
and I don’t believe there’s any boy o.uld 


bave done 80 weil aa my litile Pever.” 
or 


ABOUr KLEPHANTS. 





BY BHEILA, 





Let me see,”’ said Alan, counting on bis 
fingers: ‘‘we heave bed horses, dogs, and 
cais, What is it to-day, Lillian?’ 

‘W bat aniwal carries tbe most luggage?” 
said Lillian, replying, Arieh fashion, with 
another question. 

“Oh, 1 see: we are going to have ele- 
phants to-day.’ 

His sister laughed. 

“My littie dear, you must wait and see,” 
and then she began to read, 

“’Fiction’ elephants are not, to my 
thinking, so interesting as ‘fact’ onea, for 
the good reason that it is impossibie to 
make common domestic pets of them, and 
so they can only be patinto storries and 
poems of a certain kind, 

‘Perhaps ancient Eastern heroes had 
their attendant faithful elephants, just as 
our ancient heroes rejoiced in wonderful 
horses or dogs of uncommon atrength and 
intelligence, However that may have 
been, we know that the elepbant of the 
present day isa clever fellow, gifted with 
such a memory that he never forgets any- 


or the reverse. 

“] was much amused at a stery | read o 
a lady who often went tosee a large ele- 
phant, and always took him something to 
eat, 

“One day the grateful animal! picked her 
up with his trunk and put ber on his back: 
a mark of affection which made the poor 
lady ahriek with alarm. 

“She implored the keeper to rescue her 
from her perilous position, but the man 
advieed her to keep perfectly still; so there 
sue had to remain until my Lord Elephant 
kindly lifted her down again, when, as you 
may imagine, she got out of reach of that 
long trunk as fast as possibie. 

“EKiepbants figured in the armies of very 
ancient times, and we read that the sover- 
eigos of India used them in fighting against 
Alexander the Great, thatthe Carthagin- 
jans hoped to frighten the Romans with 
them. 

“When Tiberius was Emperor ot Rome, 
twelve elephants were brought into the 
amphitheatre, where they did wonderful 
things, danced, satat table, and ‘ate and 
drank very decently,’ dade? 

“An old writer, Coristopher Aocosta,telis 
us gravely that in the kingjom of Malabar 
the elephants ‘talk together, and speak with 
man's voice,’ 

“*Tnere was,’ be says, in the city of Co, 
chin an elephant which carried things to 
the haven, and laboured in seafaring iat. 
ters. 

“‘When he was weary, the governor of 
the piace did force him t draw @ gallay 
from the haven into the sea. 

“ ‘The elephant refused it; the governor 
gave bim good words, and at iast entreated 
bim to do itfor the King of Portugal, 
Hereupon the elephant was moved, and 
repeated thesetwo words clearly, ‘Hoo, 
boo!” which tn the language of Malabar ia, 
] will, I willl” and be preseutly drew the 
ship into the sea’ 

“1 think this remarkable animal certainly 


deserves a piace awnong those ‘famed in 
fiction,” 





“The Great elephant that went to E igiand 


; Wasone sentasa present to James I. by 
t the x ng ¢ Spatr , 
Wsiwe amels were ale cluded in the 


passed thr 


*&® GA -oev a 


ugh 


thing done to him in the way of kindness) 


London at midp the e 

outof their or look ud dee 
them, 

“James was highly delighted with this 
addition to his menagerie; not so the lord 
treasurer, who grambied af the expense of 
koe ping such eaters, and icoked vary blank 
when, ‘in the blessed gueciousness of bis 
Mejesty’s disposition,’ one bundred and 
fifty pounds was ordered to be given to the 
Spaniard who brovght them over, 

“Poor man, be certainly was to be pitied, 
for a bard matter it was to get money 
enough to supply all the waats of his ex. 
travagent master. 

“King James’ elepbant came from India; 
and the fires specimen from Africa seen ia 
the island was the noted Jumbo, who was 
only about the size of @ Shetland pony 
when he arrived. 

“J daresay you remember the fuss that 
wes made when he was ahout to leave, 
“A sortot Jambo madness set inj pres. 
ents poured in from all quarters, some of 
them very absard ones, and not likely to be 
of any service to him uader any ciroum. 
stances whatever, 

“W hat, for instance, coaid the most in- 
telligent of elephants do with a sewing-ma- 
chine, or with boxes of cigars and snuff? 
‘‘Baskets of bot-bouse grapes did not 
come amiss to him, for he devoured both; 
b tthe six dczen Oysters sent by an ad- 
mirer must bave puzgied him—if he ever 
received them, which I should say is 
doubsial 

“An eleptent in the Jardin des Piantes 
at Parie was quite a noted character ifn his 
way, and a wérry wag into the bargain. 
On nis way from Bordeaux--where he land- 
ed—to Paris, tt was found that the bard 
roads hurt his feet, co a shoemaker made 
him four boots, in which he tramped along 
quite comfortably, 

‘These were bung up afterwarde in his 
stable, and children who came tothe Jar- 
din were pretty sure to want to goand see 
the elephant’ boots. 

“The latter had s comical trick of sinking 
dowa in bis pond until only the tip of bis 
trunk wes visible, and then of suddenly 
coming to the surface and sending a great 
sbower of water out of his trunk over the 
people who stood by, 

“He seemed to think thie a capital joke; 
and need to come up es quickly as he could 
to catch them before they could run away. 

“Ou, they are cunning ereatures, these 
elephants! Don’t you think eo? 

"Two that bélonged to a travelling men- 
agérie caught cold, and bad a fitof the 
shivers. 

“The keeper dosed them with whiakey, 
and the next dey they were quite well; but 
no sooner did they see the keeper than they 
began toshiver violently, for they liked 
thelr medicine so much. 

“White elephante are thought a great 
deal of in some parts of the East. 

“Atthe court of Siam the chief white ele- 
phant ranks next the queen; the king pays 
bomage to it, and it is addressed as Su- 
blime Grandenr,’ 

“Then it naa a courto!f itsown,and is 
lodged in a palace, and when it appears in 
pubic ie loaded with jewels, 

‘Bome time ago a white elephant went 
suddenly med, and killed several of bis 
attendants, 

“No one mey kill or injure one of these 
sacred animals, so what would have hap- 
pened I cannot imagine ff bis Sablime 
Grandeur hed not dashed into acourt of tne 
palace where it was possiple toshut him in. 

“There the poor trantic oreature peat 
itself againet the welis until at last it 
dropped dead 

“The ruler of Slam calls himself ‘King 
of the White Elephants’, and whenever one 
fs csagbt great rejoicings take place. 

“All the nobles come to conrt to pay their 
respecta to the elephant, and each one is 
expected to bring the king a present in 
money. 

“Ifthe king wishes to ruin one of his 
subjects he presents him with a white ele- 
phant. 

‘Tbe unfortanate man may not sell it or 
give it away; on the contrary, be must treat 
it like a prince, and this costs so much that 
in the end he becomes a beggar. 

“Then, I suppose, the king steps in and 
graciously agrees to receive his royal gift 
back again. 

“An elephant named Paugul (not a white 
one this time) used to be very particular 
about its ioad, 

“It would carry no more tham e certain 
aimoant, and one dayan officer, getting sn- 
gry about tnis, threwa tent-peg at bis hesd. 
Paugu! took no notice at the time, assays the 





tev. J. Wood. who telia us this tale; bat 
|; One day he met that officer, and then be 
| Pieked him up, lodged him ia « tameri 

| tree, and there left him to get down as best 
* he might. 






















































THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST 








A sUNSwr. 


BY a RA. 
A soft sweet gipple over : 
pee dt hy 
And you aré.@aiking me, 


While a glory falls on the crimson Wesi. 
A tender light over as . | > 
Like a mystical Veil Of beaut? lies; ~ * 


And our hearts in the silence stir and thrill, 
ast your soul le0ks oat of a bine efes. 


see yonder, Love! where the lights besten 
To faiat aad fade in the paspie air, 

And the strange eweet sorrow creeps dumbly in 
That the heart of the Beautiful aye doth bear, 


Darling! I fnow that your soul grows chill, 
And your heart ts full of a vacue regret, 


As we glory fades f t bili. 
nnd the thahow¥ dal Wadre heueauae bes?! © & 


Yet, dear, in the future you cloud with doubt, 
Our hearts will Jove as they love to-day; 

The light of our loving eam ne'er Fiore 
Nor our souls, sabtediag, we walk way. 


ABOUT FieHes. 

The sucking fish was long & popular 
character ip sea stories. Wild and fétm- 
lous stories they were. This lite fish was 
said to adhere 'o the bottoms of ships, and 
to arrest their progress as suddenly as it 
they had struck on a rock, 

The winds might do their best, the sails 
migbt fil] and the maste¢reak, but— 


“The sacking fish with secret chains 
Clung to the keel, the swiftest ship detains,’’ 


It could bold the ship against every- 
thing, and confine her to the same spot 
just as if she were at anchor, 

The dolphin was the sacred fish of the 
ancient Greeks, and was by them credited 
with many fabulous attributes. 

It was supposed to be peculiarly triendly 
to the human race, and in many old stories 
appears ag @uving the lives at favored he- 
roes. 

The crab in legends of the sea ig con- 
spicuous for shrewdness and ingenuity, in 
proof of which the following fable may be 
told: 

It agreed one day to compete with the 
fox as to which could run fastest. The 
fox started, and the crab caught hold of 
its tailand held fast till they reached the 
goal, On getting there the fox turned 
round to see how far he Had‘ out@tstanced 
his opponent aad to make fun of him. As 
he did so the crab slipped quietly down, 
crossed the winning-line, and surprised the 
fox with— 

“What! come at last, are you? I have 
been here some time.’’ 

When on the ocean one should beware of 
seals, Witches, it ie said, have often been 
known to change themselves into seals, and 
to follow mariners and fishermen. 

A singular superstition regarding the 
seal used to be currentin the Faroe Is- 
lands. It was believed to. cast its skin 
every ninth night, assumee haoman form, 
and dance and .muse itself like a human 
being, Untiist resumed its akin and beceme 
once more a seal. 

Many tales were told of skins being cap- 
tured, and the seals being obliged to retaim 
their human shape till they could become 
repossessed of them, 

There is an Icelandic superstition too 
about the seal, that if a man eats of its 
liver and gives it to his friend, the two will 
become enemies for life. 

Amongst the myths of the sea few are 
more widespreed, of are alluded to more 
frequently in literature, than those which 
deal with mermaids and mermen, especially 
those connected with mermaids. They 
have been stoutly believed in, but upon 
unsatisfactory evidence, from very early 
ages, 

The typical mermaid has the head and 
body of 8 woman, usually of surpassing 
beauty, but below the waist she is fashioned 
like a fish with scales and fins—the fishy 
halt is sometimes depigted ae doubly tailed. 

She has long and lovely hair, and is fond 
of sitting in the moonlight combing it with 
one band whilst with the other she holdsa 
looking glass. To these feajures she adds 
& sweet and melodious voice. 

Notices of mermaids are to be igund in 
abundance in books of bygone times: some 
rather wague, but others almost photo- 
graphic in their details. 

The legends in which these young women 
Of the sea pley a part represent them as 


poseeased of considerable powers. Now 





Sane 


Tv 


Often they marry mortals, but afterwards 

them and return to thefr true home. 

$ other thmes they fall In love with mor: 

and éhtice them to-go and Tive below 

the water. Mermen, to, sometimes win 

€ <p and capture the person of 
earthly maidens. 

The simplicity of the public has been 
Often imposed on by the exhibition in shows 
of artificial mermaids The Japanese are 
paid to be very ektifwl in their manuiacture. 
One was-«xhibited early in this century. 
It was consructed of ‘the skin of the head 
and vhoulders of a monkey, which was 
attached tothe dried skin or a fish of the 
salmon kind with the héad cut off, and the 
whole was stuffed and highly varoished, 
the beiter to deceive the eye.”” 

It was ssid to have been ‘‘taken by the 
crew of a Dutch vessel trom on board a 
native Malacca bost, and irom the reverence 
shown to it, it was supposed two be a repre- 
sentation of one of their idol gods.’’ 

The sea serpent iea mythical monster 
that often figures in nautical yarns The 
most sensational accounts of its doings are 
to be found in the early Norse writers, one 
of whom—atlier giving ita dimensions as 
two hundred feet loug and twenty feet 
round—desoribes it as not only eating calves, 
sheep, and swine, but “disturbing ships, 
rising up lixe @ mast, and sometimes snap. 
ping some of the men from the deck,’’ the 
narrative being illustrated with a vivid 
representation of the animal in the very 
act. Many tales of the sea serpent are to 
be reckoned as nothing but articles of folk- 
lore, but at the same time there is a natural 
history side to the subject 


eee kee 


Kixp Worps.—They never blister the 
tongue or lips; and we have never heard 
of one mental trouole arising trom this 
quarter, Though they do not cost much, 
yet they accomplish much. They heip 
one’s good nature and good will. Svit 
words soften our own souls; angry words 
aré fue] to the flame of wrath, and make it 
‘blaze more fiercely. Kind words make 
other people good natured; cold words 
freeze people, and hot words scorch them, 
and bitter words make them wrathful. 
There is such a rash of all other kinds of 
words in our days that it seems desirable to 
give kind words @ chance among them. 
There are vain words, and idle words, and 
hasty words, and spiteful words, and silly 
‘words, and empty words, and proiane 
words, and boisterous words, and warlike 
words. Kind words also produce their 
own image on men’s souls; and « beautiful 
image it fs. They soothe, and qaiet, and 
comfort the hearer, They shame him out 
ot his sour, morose, unkind feelings. We 
have not yet begun to use kind words in 
such sbandance as they ought to be used. 


brains of bold, 








Fernininifies, 


Masoulinities, 





Neglected hours, like neglected women, 
are sure to avenge themeecives. 

Time never passes so slowly and tedi- 
oasly as to the idle 2nd listicss. 

A wo.nen is diferent from a phonograph. 
The phonugraph only talks Beck as much as you taik 
to it 

A young lady recently lest her temper, 
to the great delight of ber friends, as It was @ very 
bad one. 

Weddings were anciently celebrated un: 
der @ walnut-tree, because it was, ia common with 
all frutt-bearing trees, sacred to Jupiter, 

Ex Queen Isabella boasts that she is 
deeper in debt than any other woman in Europe. 
That is a Coadition that only the sex cas giory over, 

The average spasm of household econ 
omy consists in not buying what you need becawe ft 
ie 4ear, and buying what you do net need because it 
ls ehesp. 

A necessity. Architect: ‘‘Now, sir, do 
you wish any bow-windows?'' Pater: ''Heau-wis- 
dows? Well, I should say 1 did, Put im one for 
every daughter I have got!'’ 

The Greek fringe of hair over the brow 
has had ite day; it disappears at the behest of ladies 
of fashion; the high and noble forehead will new 
appeal for Atting aamiration, 

Tnere is nothing in the world which 
gives such scope to discontent as idleness, no matier 
wheteer fereed of voluntary. A maa had better be 
daruing stockings than doing nothing, 

‘Qo my precious!’’ cooed Younghus- 
band, ‘if I should be taken away from you, would 
you ever marry again?** ‘That depends, dear,’ 
she replied, ‘on how young & widow you left me,'' 

Her idea of nervousness. “I felt so ner- 
yous, mamma,’’ sald a little girl, referring to sa 
aceident of the previousday. ‘*‘Whatdo you mean 


vy ‘nervous,’ my dear?’’ ‘*‘Why, mamma, it’s just 
being in a hurry all over.** 
Aunty: ‘‘Here is an apple, Johnny. 


Share it with your sister in a Christian spirit.*’ 
Johany: *‘Howam I todo that, sunty?** ‘(Offer 
her the largest piece’'’ Johuny, handing the apple 
to bis sister; ‘*There, sissy, you share like @ Obrist- 
lan,"' 


“How much does young Smifkins earn 
in the Government service? '’ asked one of that 
gentlieman’s friends of a departmental chief, 
**T peg your pardon,’ was the responses; **but you 
mean tosay, ‘How much does he receive?’ do you 
nowr’’ 

The idea that is entertained by some 
people that violin-piaying is bad for the health is 
not wholly without foundation, Unless care is taken 
that the instrument fs held in & proper posttion, the 
chest may be contracted, and a young girl may even 
become humpbacked, 

Ethel: ‘*‘Was there a donkey on our steps 
when you came in, Mr. Feaweriey?'' Mr, Feather- 
ley: ‘*Why, no, Evbel, What would a donkey be 
doing there? ’’ Eynel: ‘‘f don’t know; bat Clara 
sald, before you rang the bell, ‘There's that donkey 
coming here again.’ ** 

‘‘My dear,”’ whispered a man to his 
wife, as they seated themeeives at the theatre, ‘*‘! 
left my pocketbook at bome.'' ‘‘Haven’t you any 
moueyatall?’’ ‘‘Unly #0 cents.’' ‘*Won't that be 
enough?’* ‘*Bnough!** he repeated, impatiently. 
*"'s a five-act play! *’ 


A good woman is vot thoroughly known 
before marriage, Of how many weet domestic vir- 
tues may not she be possessed, of which even he who 
values her most bigbly is uusware ualil he bas placed 
herin bisown mansion tobethe guardian angel of 
his nousehold happiuess! 

Gentleman, to young lady trom Rich 
mond, on the cars—‘‘Beg pardon, bat I ams physt- 
clan. Yoar companion isvery pale. Is she sertousiy 
aficcted?’’ Young Lady—'‘'Painially so, 1 assure 





Go not to sleepin malice, 

Every morning is a new mercy, 

Allis not gained that is gathered. 

None but the vicious deride virtue, 

A covetous person is always in want 
Anger restrained, is conquest gained. 
Virtue bes many preachers, few martyrs, 
Passion leaves us weaker than it finds as, 


Rather fellow the wise than lead the fool- 
ion. 

Bad is the condition that loathes admoni- 
thon. 

Prepare for the worst, and bope for the 
best. 

Desire rather to be innocent than Ww ap- 
pear se, 

None are more rich than those who are 
content, 

Nothing essential to happiness is una:- 
tatmable. 

If you meanest to advance, eye those be- 
fore thee. 

Men may be jadged of by their associates 
and books, 


D. fidence and caation are preservatives 


from error, 

Sin may be clasped so close we cannot 
see its face. 

It is not difficult to get the best of those 
who love as. 

One of the sublimest things tn the world 
is plain trath. 

Experience keeps a dear schoo!, but fools 
will icara in no other, 

Never inguige a vicious thought, |ess in- 
to action it be brought. 

A man’s frst care should be to avoid the 





and then they reves) the future, aud enrich 
people of the human racé ‘with sopernatura! | 


reproaches of his own beart, and his next w avoid 





the censure of the worl4, 


Sensuality not only debases Doth , y | 


1. but delis the Been edge of ensure & afiee 





you,.’’ ‘Ap aneurism, perbaps?’’ ‘'No; I thiak 
his name is Arthur Jones,"" 


A business woman, Jones, to a former 
sweetheart: ‘So you are going to throw yourself 
away oo old Jimeon?** She—‘**Throw wyseilf away ! 
I guess you Gon’t know that be bas a militen and « 
bad case of heart disease. Cail that throwing myself 
away? That's what I call getting fancy prices,’ 


A gentioman, 75 years ot age, recently 
lost his wife, A venerable lady, a seigsvor, nearly 
four score years, was asked ifshe had calied om ber 
old friend since he had lost his wife. ‘**Why, no, 
indeed!** she repiiea tn almost indignant surprise, 
**It would not look well for a widow like me w call 
on bim now, as he la a widower,’ 


Da Fickle: ‘‘Oh, Laura, wilt thou be 
minc?’’ Laura; ‘'Yes, Willie, and | wast you to 
understand one thing. 1 expected this, and told my 
brother to post himself behind us In the bushes. I 
just heard aclick, so I Know that the Instantaneous 
shutter on his camera bas fallen, aed that the scene 
we have justenacted is io bis possession. [| shail 
have a dozen pictures of it printed, and {f you prove 
fickle you must look ont.’ 


Mrs. Solid, who is stout and not very 
tall, has a daughter who js tall and rather slender, 
Now, If there ts anything about which Mrs. Stofta 
is sensitive it is her a’ oirdupols, and when the spirt: 
of mischiel enters ber family it ie apt to fad this 
sensilive spol before ite work is done. The other 
day this good lady's tall and fragile daughter took 
occasion to ratiather proportions. ‘I don't care, 
dulia,’’ exclaimed ber mother; ‘‘when you're as 
big ae Lam you'll be & gvod deal bigger!’’ 


Av English canon of note used to tell a 
good story of him»ri(, in his capacity of magistrate 
be was once Vielllng the county goal, and ex paliated 
to a friend who was with him on the virtaes of the 
treadmil!, Warming with bis theme, he declared 
thet he often wisned he had one at home Ww give him 
Loe gratic exercles be mquired, bat wae wo laggy to 


Lake, except under compul-loo; end, Ww remove his 
irtend’s scepticism be asked the warder to give him «a 
turn. Kuaud went the mill, the canon declaring that 
the movement was delighifail, butafier two mia ptes 

t J} bad quite enough, aad called op the war 
er » stop the mil To bis horror the warder 
auuwe { Very sorry, eir, | can’ it’s timed to <0 

S, sud won't stop belere 





A fool always finds & greater fool that 
admires him. ee ea 


Persons often lack cograge to sppear as 
q@eed as ey really are. 

Few people reise to give when it ia- 
watves no sacrifice to (hem, 


A charch fait phenomenon. Tae longer 


/ aman stays the shorter be gots, 


Live well w-day and spare your sorrow 
fo him thal waite antii to-morrow, 

To be cheertu) Se Oye ot 
Wrdhrbeyery oa > wid 


Toke? Ependl, Qo joe twee’ me or ie it 
wy monez?’’ Bivira: Joba, [ love you both.’’ 


He who hase good eos jo law bas found 
child; he who has a bad one bas lent a Gnagb ter. 


The man with « strong mind ‘who ts 
asked to mind the baby geperally dosent mind It, 


Wise men change their miada. Fools 
have Bo minds to change and are al wars the same, 


The troubles of to day are easily borue. 
It te the troubles we anticipate which shorten life. 


What « glorious world this would be if 
people lived ap to the epitaphs on their tombstones. 

The quickest way to remove treeh dark 
palut is to rub agaiact 1t with the sleeve of your light 
coat 


A false friend la like the shadow on the 
eundial, sppeasing ia sunshine, bat vanishing in 
abade, 


There is considerable dormant genius 
that ought never to be swatened, if the comfort of 
othere \s to be taken (ato Consideration, 


I: might become usetul. He: “I love 
you more than tongue oan tell!" Baa, thoughifally: 
‘Suppose yoa put it in writing, George.** 

A pompous man, when he smiles ata 
jest, takes more credit to bimaelf for bis appreciation 
of the joke, than he allows to the wit for uttering it. 


Mrs. Partington wants to know, if it 
wete not intended that women should drive their 
Rasbends, why are they put through (he bridal cere- 
mony? 

The man who pretends that lilc bas no 
charms for him is seldom the kind of creature (hat 
lends any particular rosinese to the existences of 
others. 

Wise father, to married son: ‘You are 
living very sieely, I see; but are yon saving any 
money?'' Wise son, whispering; ‘‘Yes, but don't 
tell my wile,’* 

Ignorant maides: ‘Mr. Marahare must 
ue a model busband,'’ ‘‘Whyeort?* **Ble iseo etsca- 

tive te other women you know, he mast bes perfect 


slave to his wifs.'' 

Good advice. “My doctor has forbid 
den me to take wine, and he says I ought not to 
smoke, either.’’ ‘Then, if I were you, I would 


change my docwr."' 

“Jones is very remarkable maa,” said 
Keene, ‘in what way?’ asked Bighee, ‘ie stood 
etecrossing whilea loaded étraw wagon went by, 
and did sot pall s single stalk.’’ 


Fine seasibilities are like woodbines, de- 
lightfal luxurtes of Beauty to twine round « solid 
upright etem of understanding; bet very poor things 
if they are left to creep slong the ground, 


An article in smexcheage wonders what 
will become Of ‘*The Last Mas.'* Ob, he’sall right! 
The lest woman will get him. She is waiting for 
him, The &rst wosten, i wae noticed, got the Gret 
man. 


Worth $5,060,000 and only 19 years old. 
This 1s the state of affairs with tittle Marshal! Koberts, 
the son of the late millionaire Marshall VU. Hoberts, 
ot New York. He ts the youngest millicnaire fn 
town. 

Society rosebud: "Then you think that 
Jack cares tor me!’ Old Stager: ‘I'm sare of it. 
His eyes tollowed your every movement inst night,’’ 
Alarmed, *'Gracious! Do you really think he saw a)! 
L ate at supper?’ 

A few constientious individuals have 
formed themeecives into an ‘Orange Peel Ciah, ** the 
mombers of which dind themecives never to throw 
the dapgerous article iz question on the foot- wey, 
por even to let ts remain there, if left by amother, 


This is a negro brother's expleuation of 
race colors: **Noah’s sone wer all bawn white, bat 
when Ham saw bie father tyin’ drunk he was so 
morty fied that be terned bieck. Shem didn’t feel so 
bed an’ only tarned yailer, and Japhet hadn't a0 
shame ataii.’’ 


Jackson: ‘This picture I have just had 
taken at Brown's doesn't 40 me justice.** Jotnbon: 
**] see it doesent; but let me advise you asa friend 
always t0 petromise that photographer is futare,’' 
Jectson is tf] wondering if bis friead meant aay 
wore than he said. 


A beggar, usmed Pietro Mereolint, who 
for thirty years bas bees s familiar figure in &t. 
Peter'sat Rome, has Just died suddenly from apo- 
plexy, as he was leaving the Basilica. life was the 
only mendicant who was permitted to follow his 
calling withia the chureb itecif, Pius 1X. heving 
qtanted btm (that privilege. 


A profound observer says that the way 
to judge an individeal's temper is to weteh the eye- 
lids, Une with s Gery temper will move eyelids with 
a snap, Asocther who is ensy-geing and hard wo 
arouse, moves the eyelids iaaguidiy, Use with a 
quiek brain and temper, furious when aroused, just 
pitmks steadily, but meltber quickly sor slowly ual! 
engaged in interesting conversation. 


Tne mistortuse whick oftentimes follows 
the inheriting of @ fortvene le well lilusteased by the 
case of & Providence young man. About two sears 
ago be inherited 976,000, and « despaich says thas be 
proceeded forthwith te squander ii, prodigai-son 
fashion, in dianer-giving, yacbling and less innocent 
ways; that ine siogie bight at New Haven he gui 
rid of (3000; that last fall he was ‘rote’ and ped 
Hiteg clame throagh the streets, and that few days 
aco be commltied the crow sing folly of ali vy ut 
bimeecii with morpitiae ete I Videmeoe hote 
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Recent Book Jssues. 





sine, Following the ls a on 
tne “Art of Dry Potm,” by 
Mempes, illustrated by the author, Al! 


@ full page re- 
prod of Str Thomas Lawrences 
Ppieture of the Countess Gower and her 
deaghter, an illustrated paper on the Oor- 
porasion Galiery of Giaegow, an article on 
Artists in the New Nathowel Portrait Gal- 
lery, a oe <& “Oid Bine and Whuite 
Man keen Obina,"’ with illustrations printed 
im bDiue ink, and en unusually fall batch 
of foreign and American n giving the 
reader an sdmirable idea of what is going 
on te the world of art. C.asseil & - 
pany, New York. 


The complete novel in the February 
number of Lippincott's Magasine ta a- 
titled “The dign of the Fuur, or, Tne 
Problem of the Shoitos,”” by an E 


A. Oonan Doyie, whose * 
areated «a commen in Engien 

lous detective story. 
atheniel Hawtnorne’s “Eiixzir of 
edited by hw son, Julian Haw- 
—— ta given. Francis Galton, F. KR S., 
the celebrated English ecientit and au- 
thor, contributes an interesting articie en- 
titied MAL We Measure Mankind?”’ 
“Tne o— ver © bh Cena, . rx 
tithe of a paper . Crandal . BH. 
Hertoré cas * 


Welen Haunts.’ 


the author of ' mance 
of are “A Piea 
for Ocensorsbtp,”’ by A. F. Watrous; 
0 Genuises,” by John Habberton; 
“The Probiem,” by Oharies Mor- 
rie; “The pation of Reading,” by 
Ohea. Molivaine; “Traduttore ° 
and several department of 
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When troubied with a cough or cold use 
Dr. Buli’s Cough Syrup. Price 25 conte. 

Salvation Oil will do rbeumatiem more 
good then any high priced liniments 26 cts. 











THE SULTANS CAPITAL. 


ONSTANTINOPLE is the brightex; 
otty by day and the darkest by night. 
Boon after nightfall the streets are de 

eerted, and except an cocasional rattling of 
@ carriage over the stomy streets, not « 
sound ie heard bul the stick of the wateb- 
men etriking the bour, and the disema) 
bowling of imnumerabie dogs asthey en- 
gage ia their nightly battles. 

The people keepearly bours at night and 
late hours in the morning. At nine o’clock 
the city is jast beginning to wake from its 
slamber. Oonstantinopie is not a great 
city, like Paris and New York, but a collec 
tion ofa hundred villages, each with its 
distinct name, and some of tbem witb en- 
tirely dflerent manners, customers, and 


Perr, for instance, is jahabited simost 
exciusively by EKuropeans— French, Eng 
lish Jteliane, and Germans. Here the ian 
geage of society is French. S'amboul, on 
the opposite side of the Bosphorus, isthe 
Turkish quarters. In five minutes, py 
crossing the bridge of the Salita Voreds 
(queen mother), you pass from the civiliza- 
tion of tne West tothe semi-barbariem of 
the Kast. 

Oac hundred thousand people pass that 
bridge every day; and the tolls which is paid 
by them—forming a large item in the 
course ofa year—go tothe Admiralty, to 
wards the support of the Navy. 

The Turks ace great eaters;a dinner of 
twenty courses is common. When they 
are not eating, they are smoking; when 
they are neither eating mor smoking, they 
are siceping. Ooffee is the universal drink 
of the Kast among all people, It is ground 
fresh every time, and the milk and sugar 
are boiled with the coffee, It is served in 
tiny china coups of quaint shape and work- 
mansbip. 

The people are miseraply poor. 

infest the streets by day and thieves by 
night; and as the city is only lighted in the 
European quarter—and very poorly there 
—every opportunity is afforded the robbers 
to ply their vocation with success and im- 
panity, 

The salary of the police is nominally 
fairly good, but, as they are seldom paid, 
they eke out a precarious living by taking 
bribes from criminals and letting them go. 
The pay of the solder is about teapence a 
day, bat their pay ie always in arrears, A 
portion of their duty ie to arrest tobacco 
smugglers. They seise the contraband 
goods, release the offenders, sell the to- 
bacco, and pocket the proceeds, 

The basaars of Constantinople are fuli of 
interest, and give the visitor a better idea 
of oriental life than anything else in the 
elty. As you approach the region of Kast 
era traffic, you are essailed in many differ- 
eat languages—such as Greek, Armenian, 
Hebrew, Arabian, and Nubian, 

Let us enter the basser of stuffs. What 
a rich and degsling display of goods! Oar- 
pete from Persia, shawis from India, silks 
from Brousea, brocades from Bagdad, scarfs 
of blae and gold so transparent and light 
that they have been compared to sunset 
clouds, table covers embroidered with ara- 
besque, golden velis woven with silver 
thread, ropes of crimson velvet bordered 
with and sprinkied all over with golden 
stare; mantiesof green, ermine, orange, 
and purple; bridal velle sparkling with 
silver spangics; and the satin girdle worn 
by a Turkish lady, on which the eyes of no 
man except the busband ever fail. 

The basaar of perfumery next invites 
your attention. Here are to be found those 
famous perfumes with which the poetry of 
the East bas made us familiar—the most 
precious attar of roses shut up in veivet 
Gases, and 80 costly that none but the rich 
oan buy it, Here are also the seraglio pas- 
tiles for pertuming kisses, and kobl for 
coloring the eyebrews, henna for the finger 
tips, soaps that make the skin as soft as 
silk, essence from sandal wood and myrrh, 
pomades for the hair, slices to sweeten 
pipes, bags of musk, and a thousand other 
powders and fragrant waters that call up 
visions of fair women breathing an atmos. 
phere of love and sighs, 

Bat it teiu the jeweller’s basaar that 
one’s ideas of oriental magnificence are rea- 
lised, and Aladdin’s wonderfal iamp has 
conjured up ¢ vision of unparalicied beauty, 
#0 dasiing that we rab our eyes and wonder 
whether tney can be real, There is a Bra- 
siliam topas that would have delighted 
Mme, Bonaparte; a diamond from @ »iconda, 
worthy to adorn the neck of an Emprea; o 
turquoise from Macedonia, that might have 
fallen from the scimitar ofa Sultan; here 
are piles of necklaces of opal and pearl, 
rubies of priceless vaiue, and gems of 
every kind known to the lapidary 





To refresh the eyes let us enter the p pe 
2 A Dear to the soll of the Tark is to 





beceo, “the fourth column of the canopy of 
voila * and every sort of smos- 
ing article is provided for the indulgence 
of thie favorite luxury; chibouks, with 
stems of cherry and rosewood, amber 
mouth preces, polished as crystal and set 
with diswonde; nargbilesof silver of quaint 
and curious shapes, sprinkled witb gems, 
and their tabes glittering with golden 

When Byron, who vented bis poetical 
disgust at Malta, with its ‘streets of etaire,”’ 
visited Oonsiantinopie, he attered no curses 
‘loud and deep,” at tbe streets of stairs 
that abound in the city of the Sultan, which 
are descended at the risk one’s neek, and 
ascended in danger of bringing on heart 
disease. Not only are the streets deep and 
stony, but slippery with mad, and some of 
them reeking with filth, The Turks are 
the most stupid a d conservative people 
in the worid; they make no changes; a 
their fathers lived, so live they; and ti us 
what was good enough for thoir ancesters 
is good enough still, and is ever likely to 
ve. 


—— 


——_—e 


Wuare Cotors Comms From —The 
useful pigment called Indian ink is anu- 
factured by the Chinese from burnt cam- 
phor. Thus you see the impression of 
OCninese letters upon every piece, and they 
preserve the secret of making it; so you 
could not produce it yourself, nor can we 
eniighten you upon it, Sepia, which some 
what resembles, and olten supplies a good 
substitute for it, is produced from the cut- 
tle-fisb, and is the dark fiaid discharged by 
him to render the water opaque when at- 
tacked. We see no chance of your being 
able to make your own colors, The camel 
is the source of Indian yellow; the cocnt- 
neal insect of purple lake, carmine, and 
scarlet carmine. Persian biue is com 
pounded trom refuse aniwal matter, a fu- 
sion of horses’ hoofg, and impure potas- 
sium carbonate. Some of the lakes are 
derived from gums, barks, and roots of 
trees, From the madJer plant, growiug in 
Hindostan, the fine Turkey red is produced, 
and from the yellow sap of a tree in Siam 
we get gamboge, which is caught by the 
natives in cocoanut sbelis, Other colors are 
made from earth, such as raw sienna from 
the locality of that name, and burnt umber 
is only earth near Umber which is burnt to 
produce the pigment, Lamp biack is made 
of the soot of certain various resinous sub- 
stances, biue black from the charcoal of the 
vine staik, and bistre is likewise the soot of 
wood ashes. Ivory chips produce ivory 
biack and bone biack; mastic is from the 
gum of the mastic tree, which is a native of 
the Grecian Archipelago, The beautiful 
and expensive paint cailed ultramarine is 
derived from lapis-lasali, Obinese white 
from sinc, vermillion from cinnabar (quick- 
silver ore), snd scarlet iodide of mercury. 


_ >. 

IT was a good point made in the discus. 
sion of corporel punishment, at the large 
meeting of primary teachers, lately, by 
the sensible young woman who said that if 
half the present number of children were 
seated in a schoolroom, and better ventila- 
tion secured, the necessity for punishment 
would be almost dona away with. Fresh 
air and elbow room make good morals with 
children in the primary soboois, as weli as 
with those of larger growth. 





———_—_—_—_—P Se 
“WHat is your idea of a gentleman, Yel- 
lowly?” “A true gentleman always laughs 
at the joke ofastory and never says that 
he heard it before.”” 


It Fetones Oru uP Vary Seort, to be 
se zed with oe Poeumonia, or any 
acute Throat or ang Affection. Dr, 
Jayne’s Expectorant proves a handy be! 
in such attacks, and is besides a good old. 
fashioned remedy forall Coughsand Colds, 


2,100 DOZEN . 
FREET.% 


2,1 Dosen pairs 

fine Fall and Winter Hosiery 
iven absolutely free to intro- 
uce the Mouscheld Compan. 
are envy warm 
fashiona le, solid 
colors, stripes, checks, all the 
Brpuler shadeseardinal, navy 
ee, seal brown, black slate 

tan, in fact style and 
suit all tastes, Don’t pay 
76 eta. for pair of Pailand Win. 
ter hose when you can 
for nothing. The o reliable 


To2 isa comnpiete lant Gee 


ad 

richly Illustrated, containing 
serial and short sto: romances, 
sketches, wit, humor, fashion, house- 
hold hinta, stories forchildren, &c.,& 
ranks among the @re¢ Metropolitan 
Journals. Peasltively the entire lot 
(2,100 doz.)to be given away during the 
next 60 days. We alsosend the Hease. 
hold Companton Gmonthe free to 2.100 
persons who will answer this advertise 
ment and send us the address of 20 news- 
penst readers from different families. 

© theelub raiser.or the list of subscrib- 
ers we send I degen pairs of these beauti- 
fuland useful articles. Weare determined 
to lead the race in premiums, hence 
this liberal inducement. It is acolos 
an! offerand will notappear again. if 

te me fa nabi« _ 
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This Offer Was Never 


postage 


6 ‘ he pr er as des . 
Meouscheld Companion, 867 Lrvadway tn 
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R. R. 


RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF, 


Ye Chonpest and Best Medicine ter 
Family Use tim the Werid. 


from one to twenty minutes never 
Pig with one thorough Satie 80 valieve 


x 
R. 


how violent or ° 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, 
inflammation, Sciatica, 
Lumbago, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Headache, Toothache, 
influenza, Difficult Breathing 


CURED AND PREVENTED BY 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 
REELS RARE MMA 


"Worth its Weight in Gold!” 


Jan. 14, *88. AUGUSTA, Ga, 

Dw. RADWAY. I bave tried all the various kinds of 
remedies that they have on the market without ef- 
feet, when Gnally I grew worse, and a friend ad- 
vised me to your Ready Relief. I did so, avpiy- 
ing to my ankle and knee, and to my . I wk 
able to resume my duties next Rocning.. y troubie 
we eae mE for tes waiges iu aed, May mooanes 
without a y 
BR. RB. in two hours rheumatism 
in her shoulder, 

W. H. COOPER of COOPER & EVANS, 


THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


That instantly stops most excruciating ns, 
alla Infammation Be cures Oongestion, < Botner 
of the Lungs, Bowels, or other glands or 

INTERNALLY « balf to ® teaspoonful in half a 
tumbler of water ‘willin a few minutes cure Cramps, 





RAD- 
wo give 





Spasms, Sour 8 Nausea, Vomiti Heart- 
burn, Nervousness, Sleeplessnesse, Sick Headache, 
Diarrhea, Colic, Flatulency and all interna) pains. 


MALARIA IN ALL ITS FORMS, 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
Radway’s Ready Relief 


1 res the patient seized with malaria, but 
yt 0 enpeset to it im chill and tever districts 
x on out of bed take 

of the DY RELIEF ia 


twenty or thirty 
fe} water and drink it, and eat, say 8 crack 


a giass 
lescape attacks, 
ehere is nota remedial agent in the world that 
MAT? — - te ro ek A ar) 
6 an 
PILLS, 80 quickly as RAJ) 4 ¥'S READY RELIEF. 
Fifty Vents per bottle Sold by druggists. 


RADWAY'S 
PILLS, 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 
Perfectly tasteless, sono’ comme bn nt a 
BE WADW AT'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders 
of the liver, kidneys, bladder, ner- 








vous Cappo, ‘oss of a bendaene, costive- 
filam naaiee of the 1. ; fles, and _ ~~ 

mation e bowels, p! = 
ments of the internal viscera. Purely vegetable, 


taining no mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


drugs. 
PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Radway’s Pills. By 
so doing 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Biliousness, will be 
av and the food that is eaten contribute its 
nourishing properties for the support of the natura! 
waste of th boa ° 

aa” Odeerve following symptome resulting 
i * piles, fa blood in the 4 dity 

7 ness a 
the beartburn, of food, 


fulness of weight in sour eructations, 
sinking or flu ng of the choking or sufto- 
eoting © whee ia a lyiag dim ness 
of m, dots or webs before the t, fever and 
dull pain im the head, deficiency ration, 
yellowness of the skin and eyes, pain in the side, 
chest, burning 





SAVE MONEY 


HAaWLeyY, Pa. 
Doss Siz—} would be without your Pills ont 
our Read ° save Inc many & 
-f MR, M. GIFPFOBD. 








A few doses of RADWAY’S PILLS will free the 
system of ail the above-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


Dk. BADWAY'S PILLS areacure for this com- 
plaint. They restore strength to the stomach, and 
eaable it to persores iss function, The ormptome ol 
Dyspepsia disappear, and with them the liability of 
the system to contract diseases. 


Price, 85 cents per bex. Sold by all druggists. 


may RADWAY & OU., No. 3% Warren street, New 
ort. 





TO THE PUBLIC. 


ask for BADWAY'S, anc se 
RADWAY'*' is om what you buy 


Sa” Be eure an< 
phe name of 
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Humorous, 


THE OOOKING BSOHUOL. 
— 
I. 
‘where are you going to, my pretty maidr’’ 
‘*]'m going to cooking-schbool, air,’’ she said, 





Il, 
**and what do you do there, my pretty maidr’* 
**Make waffles and biscuits, kind sir,’ she said, 


m1. 
**and then do you eat them, my pretty maid?** 
**] do not care to die yet, sir,'’ she said. 
—U. N. Nonna, 





Brothers in law: The judges. 


The most pompous soldier ever known : 
General Importance, 
Why isthe letter t like your nose?—Be- 


cause it goes before you (4). 

New publication—Uapcetical ‘‘Lines on 
a Lady's Face, ''—Orow’s- feet, 

fhe young lady who took the gentle. 
man’s fancy has returned it with thanks, 


To dream you are a pig, behoves you to 
guard well your tongue, lest you turn out a bore. 


The road to success is open to all, but 
too many want to get there without the trouble of 
going. 

He: ‘‘How timid and shy the bride ap 
pears *’ She: ‘*Naturally; this is her fourth hus- 
band.** 

‘1am learning s2e language varey fast. 
Zee leetic poy sere aspinning histop. He's a spin- 
ster eb?*' 

‘‘When I drink much I can’t work, and 
so I let 1t alone.** ‘The dringing?"* ‘*‘No, the 
working.’* 

Fussy old gentleman: ‘‘There’s a fiy on 
your nose, ma’am.’’ Irascible old lady: ‘‘Well, he 
ain't yours, is he?’’ 

Jones: ‘I’ve come to you, Robinson, 
after a little advice.*? Robinson: ‘‘Well, here's 
some: Never ask for any.’’ 


She, at the piano: ‘Listen! How do 
you enjoy this refrain?’* He. ‘Very much. The 
more you refrain, the better I like it.** 


‘‘What is sweeter than io have a friend 
you can trust?’ asked Sawkins. ‘‘To have a friend 
who will trust you,’’ replied Dawkins. 


Ethel, who is glueing on her doll's 
wig: ‘Letty, do you know why grandpa’s hair has 
gone off hie head? It wasn’t stack well.’* 


Simeral: ‘‘That adage, ‘Marry in haste 
and repent at leisure,’ is all bosh.’’ Maddox; 
‘‘Why?’’ Simeral: ‘‘Because married men have no 
leisare,’’ 


A man who had been told that he was 
about to die, asked the doctor for bis bill, saying 
that he did not wish to depart from his Lite-long 
rule, ‘*‘Pay as you go.** 


It ie & little rough on the criminal. They 
get the weakest-minded, most ignorant men possi- 
ble for the Jary, and then talk of trying the poor 
unfortanate by a jury of his peers! 


Harry: ‘‘And, dearest, do you think of 
me all the day long?’’ Dearest. ‘*l did, Harry; bat 
the days are getting longer now, and of course—well, 
you know that must make some difference,’' 


‘Oh, my precious!’’ cooed Younghus- 
band, ‘if I should be taken away from you, would 
you ever marry again?’’ ‘‘Toat depends, dear,’’ 
she replied, ‘‘on how young a widow you left me,'’ 


Judge: ‘‘Have you ever been punished 
before?’’ Prisoner: **Well, at all events, notin the 
last 1@ years,’* ‘‘Are you sure of that?’* ‘‘Oer- 
tain, sure, I’ve Just served out a W years’ sen- 
tence.*’ 


Mamma: “Bobby, I noticed that your 
little sister took the smallerapple. Did you let her 
have her choice, as I told you to?’’ Bobby: ‘'Yes, I 
told her she could have the little one or none, and 
she chose the little one,** 


A woman who recently had her butter 
seized by the clerk of the market for short weight, 
gave as a reason that the cow from which the butter 
was made was subject to a cramp, and that caused the 
butter toshrink in weight. 


A lady lawyer in Chicago telegraphed a 
patron: ‘‘Do you wish to retain me?’’ He tele- 
graphed back. ‘‘Your feesare too large.’’ But the 
man who copied the message got it ‘‘f.et’’ instead 
of ‘‘fees,’’ and a libel suit is pending. 


Dejected Youth: ‘‘[ would like to return 
this engagement ring I purchased here a few days 
ago.’’ Jeweller: ‘‘Didn’tit sult the young lady?’ 
D. Y.: **¥es, but another young man had already 
«iven her one just like it and J would like toexchange 
it for a wedding present,’’ 


Collector: ‘I'd like to know when you 
are going to pay this bill? I cam*t be running here 
every dayin the week.** Debtor: What day would 
sult you best?** Collector: ‘*‘Well, I could come 
again on Satarday.** Debtor: ‘All right, from now 
on you can call every Satarday.** 


Magistrate: ‘Murphy, you are drunk 
acain!’* Murphy: ‘**Yesh, your-ronor.’’ Magis- 
trate: ‘‘Dida’t you promise me solemaly, when | jet 
you off last time, that you would never get drunk 
again?’’ Murphy: ‘*Yesh, your-ronor; bat | wush 
drunk atthe time. I washa’t ‘sponsible for what I 
shaid.* 

‘‘What's the trouble with yout’ asked 
the doctor. ‘‘Insomnia,’* replied the patient. 
“Can't sleep, eh?*’ ‘*‘Not four hours s pight.’’ 
**Ever tried anything?** ‘Tried everything: al! no 
cood.** ‘Ever try anything to keep awake?’’ Pa- 
Uent sees hope for himself in an experiment that 
bever was known to fail. 

Servant: ‘‘Mr Kollect is at the door 
witha bill’* Newerpay: ‘Tell him I’m out,’’ Ser- 


Vent: **Yes, sir." Neverpay: ‘But, James——"' 
Bervant **¥ea, sir?’’ Neverpaey *Bpesk to him 
éames;, be deserves consideration: be alis 


© « fortnight, while the others call every 


Berva Yes. 





How ro Kasr Warx.—It may not be 
@emeraily known that when exposed to 
severe cold a tesling of warmth is readily 
created by repeatediy filling the lungs to 
their utmost extent im the foliowing man- 
mer: Throw the shouiders wel) back and 
bold the head well up, Infistethe lungs 
slowly, the airentering entirely through 
the nose, When the lungs are compietely 
Giled, beld the breath for ten seconds or 
lovger, and then expire 1: quickly through 
the mouth. After repeating the exercise 
while one is chilly, a feeling of warmth will 
be feltover the entire body, and even in 
the feet and hands. It is important to 
practise the exercise many times each day, 
and especially whenin the openoir. If 
the babit ever becomes universal, then 
cousumption and many other diseases will 
rarely, if ever be heard of. Not only while 
practising the bresthing exercise must the 
ciothing be loose over the chest, bat begin- 
ners will do wellto remember in having 
their clothing fitted to allow for the per- 
manent expansion of one, two or even 
three inches which will follow. 


AT a recent temperance meeting in Boot. 
laod, s convert got up to speak: “My 
friends,’’ said he, ‘three months ago | 
signed the pledge. (Cheers.) In a month 
afterward, my friends, bad a sovereign in 
my pooket, a toing I never had before. 
(Loud cheers.) And in snother month, 
uy frienda, I had a good coat on my back, 
a thing I never bad before. (Cheers much 
louder.) A fortnight after that, my friends, 
I bought a coffin, because I felt pretty cer- 
tain that if I kept the pledge another fort- 
night I should want one.” (No cheers. ) 














One person in each b locality can earn 
a good. sized bag of gold at work for us 
the wext few months Some earn 
a day and epwards,and all 
qrand wages No ome can fail who foi 
lows our directions All aew, plan 
andeasy Experience not necessary 
i Bot requered , we start you 
















JA tame oF spare tine only One person 

bes carne] SHA") dumng past few 
months you can do aswell No 
room to explam here Full partic 


ulase and informaton mailed REE 
Se oe weer) Better not delay if you want work at 
whie 


h you witli of caramme «& money eames 
month STINSON a "OO. Boz 614 $Foartano, Mass s. 


pkts of my choicest Flower Seeds 10c. Beauti- 
Seods.¢ catalog free. ¥. B. Mills, Thorn Hill, N. Y. 


THOMAS P. SIMPSON, Washin 
Patents & C. No atty’s fee until Patent ob- 
tained. Write for Inventor's Sete. 




















a da Sam worth 
Elnies not whiter aaa feet. Le Brew- 


Rein Holder Oo., Holly, Mich. 


DOLLARD & CQ., 


1223 
OHESTNUT 8T., 


Philadelphia. 
Premier Artists 


IN HAIR. 











Inventors of the celebrated vVER- 
TILATING@G WIG and ELASTIC BAND 
rouPrEees. 

Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen Ww 
measure their own heads with : 

FOR INCHRBS, TOUPEBRS ANT SCALPS, 
No. 1, round of the CHES, 
head. No.1. forehead back 
No. 3% From forehead ay bald. 


ehead 
ways ready for salea splendid Btock of 


Laces’ 


The ba e al a 
on cttes, s, Sixldn, "Our 
oS SN dae 





Dellard’s Herbanium Extrect tor 
the Hair. 


yay on has been manufactured and solid 
at Dol ‘a for th t fifty years, and its merits 


are such wh nile t has never yet been advertised, 
the demand for it keeps steadily increasing. 
Also Deoliard’s enerative Cream, 


ased in conjunction with the Herbanium aa 
the Hair is naturally ‘ary and needs an oll. 
Mrs. Edmondson Gorter writes to Messrs Dollard 
o> Oo,, to send her a bottle of their Herbanium Ex- 
tlor the Hair. Mrs. Gorter has triea in vain to 
aie anything equal to it as a dressing for the 
bair 


MES, EDMONDSON GORTER, 
Vak Lod 


ge Tho 
Nov. 2, °88. Norwich, Norfolk, England. 
NAVY PaY OFFICE, PHILADELPHIA. 
lhave used ‘‘Doliard’s Herbanium Sse, o 
Vegetable Hair Wash,’ regularly for upwards 


with reat advantage. My r, RY 
rapidly thiauing, was early restored, and has been 
— 


wonted thick ness and strength. It 
have ever used. 
Wash f A. Ww. RUSSELL, U.S. N. 
By eae. eamame Deen, Seaver of venta, coat 
pumber su 
Ae: Sree ei orventena Bxtract.’* ax and 1 do not 


**Doil 
know of any which omer’ itasa pleasant, refreshing 
and health! cleanser of the hair. 


Very es rein Uy ers, 
Ex-Member of Congress, 5th District. 

I have used constantly for more than twenty-five 
years, ‘‘Dollard's Werteaiam,' t for removing dan- 
druff and dressing wy hair, also for the relief of ner- 
yous headaches. I have found ita delightful artic.e 
for the totlet, and cheerfully ae = the virtues 

med . Ll would not be wi 
- aden JAMES B. CHANDL FR, 
No, 06 Chestnut Street. 
repared only and for sale, wholesale and retall, 
aid applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO 
123 CHESTNUT STKELET 
jJENTLEMEN ’S HAIR CUTTING anD SHAVING 
ADILES 4h t ,DBREN'’S HAIR ad Nwé 


\ € rec al Maie & y * A 4 ts 





b, however, has p tte 
rae 


and the result ay thi 


that a simple remedy has been d 

which permanently cures the most aggra- 
vatod cases of those distressing diseases by 
afow sample app|ications maie(two weeks 
apart) by the patient at hume. A pe .ay b- 
let osaait this new treatment is sent 


Dixon 


est King Street, Teron 


to, Canada. 








COC STONIP pod MABRIAG ve 
LOVES: aL Eas eae 


matted tor only i@e. Union 


wealth aad 





& Mik Fringed 


NAME® Games, Vere ac. 
Pia, 1 Wateh Chaia, 1 Ring & 


Agatto Guth Bq 18. eB ee IVX CARD ©0., Hamden, (can, 








tt 


logue free. T. 8. Daniwon Chicago,liL 
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imtest Fashion Fnases. 


Menties are particularily handsome this 
season, The most lashiopsble abspes fal. 
how simple, t nem, the materials ate 
usually rich, and the hand- 


On the material surpasses in beapty 
Pienness everything of the kind awit 
preceded it. ’ 
Black velvet plush, with @ straight pile 
like velvet, but much thicker and deeper, 
ie redingotee aad for 
emalier mentics in mh abapes, orps- 
meated with bieck silk embroidery in 
raised passementerie-like patierns, and 
bordered with rich cheniile fringe or with 
t tthkmiming. Both dipped 
4 curled ostrich feather trimmings, ip 
colors, are much deed this 
My ené eso often preferred to tur, 
whieh will, however, be very mach wern a 

the season. 


remarzably beadsome model is « 
redingute of bieck velvet plush, fitting the 
figure accurately, and richly ornamented 
with Disck silk and cord embroidery. The 
long wing-siceves are of magnificsut biack 
brocade, and sre mounted with pleste un- 
der short sieeves of the plush; theese are 
pleated, and very muoh raised at the 
shoulders, being padded to keep them in 
place, aad ornamented, like the redingote, 
with embroidery. The lining is of dahlias. 
eolored surah in @ lovely pele shade. 
Another atyle of rediugote bes the usual 
howg poueis in front, besutifuliy eusbroi- 
dered at the edge, but « short pleated 
baeeque only at the back; thie has the iong, 
loose wing sleeves of plush, and is trimmed 
with fur, es weil as ornamented with em- 
vbreidery. Tule styiiah model is also cer- 
ried out in colors aad in vigogne. In this 
material, in red or in green, with bisok 
passementeric trimmings, it is a very use- 
ful vetement, and may be hed with the 
short basque described, or with the ordl- 
mary pleated skirt. 

Shoes are still made with very pointed 
tOcs, so sharp that they are known as 
Beedie pointed, The toes are al ways pad- 
ded, and, if the shoes are chosen with 
Plenty of breadth at the wide part ‘of the 
fot, they are very comfortable and besom- 
img, and make the fee look small. 

A reseda Surab for day wear has bees 
d@eftiy arranged with some guipure in 
Griental coloring, worked in points, which 

at the waist and on the front of 
the akirt. At the waist was a sash tunie 
tarning upwarde at half the depth, and 
fined with velvct of the same shade. 

Thies was used siso for cuffy and for the 
pointed waistband; but the great noveity 
ip the arrangement of this bodice was a 
species of souave jacket coming from the 
aide and shoulder seams, and tying ina 
loose knot in the centre, where it was 
fastened with a brooch like the one at the 
throat. 

For wearing » ith this was a small toque, 
having a fulied brim of velvet matching 
thet om the etirt, the top entirely hidden by 
honeyenckie, blowaways, sn“ forget-me- 
mote, which carried outthe tints in the 
pointed lace-like embroidery. Tnis dress 
hed high, upstanding sleeves. 

The sanshede wae of the same tone as the 
dress, and had a new ivory handie striped 
gold and white, with a gold and white top, 
and the aboes were of Russian yellow kid, 
with a email buckie on the instep; the 
stockings were o! the same tint also. 

Another day dress was a good, useful 
abade of brown cashwere, draped over 
faille, with a panel of Indian embroidery 
op the skirt and waistooat to match; this 
was tastened with buttona, which, on a 
brown foundation, seemed to refiect all the 
tints in the embroidery. The cherming 
bronse shoes matched this costume exactly. 

A biack veivet dress had two bodices; 
the ekirt was cul on a new with 
elongated tabs of velvet, which left tne 
jetted net clearly visibie; bat this also was 
qutte novel, being covered with clossly 
worked rosettes of jet in stripes. 

The morning bodice had revers of white 
satin, with stripes of jet carried across the 
fromt. The evening one had a bigh Media 
collar and pretty soft scarves of jetted net. 

The hat for wearing with this was particu- 
larly new and stylish; a white felt with fat 
crown, Lordered all round with a white 
ovtrich feather ruche, a tuft of ostrich fes- 
thers standing up at tho back, and rising 
from a bow resting on the hair. The effect 
of this pure white hat with the black gown 
was admirable, 

A Gne Inaian shawl sent over for the 
purpose had been converted into an operse 
mentie, and treated with conaummate ekiil. 

Large points of mousee-colored velvet had 
been introduced in the beck, radiating 
from the collar, and the sieeves, which fei! 
in @ equare had a double point of the 


: 


form, 





. 
cime vervetaign, 1s wes bordered with « 
oben ilie of the mousse eoior. 

x soe Si wae ae, tty om 
brotde: ed, bees con verted into an 
Gpere usentle, the embroidery and the 
trin ge showing to the best edvantage, This 
Gtted ot the beck, and in fromt formed « 
Gouble d@rapery most becoming to the 
Sgure, 


Suk te mostiy worn im the evening only, 
end handsome brocades bave been specially 
brought out. 

Hea ckim jeoket are likeiy to be much 
worn, They are dyed of « darker shade 
than they used to be, and the skin is now 
0 carefully shaved and thinned that the 
akin is n: longer bareb, and can be better 
adopted to the figure. 

The jackets are somewhat longer; they 
always are when dress improvers are out 
Of feahion, They bave high stand-up col- 
lare and bigh sieeves. Notbing is more 
serviceable or smarter if weil cut. 

Princess dresses or redingotes are over 
straight, separate skirts, but of extremely 
fieh material and trimming with dressy 
ensaques for the theatre, and bandsome 
manties with fur trimming. I saw two 
pattern dresses for day wear; one was in 
fine cloth, the color palissandre, of a red- 
dish shade, and on the bodice wide revers 
forming @ sort of pelerine; the other was 
vieux-rose cloth with narrow biack stripes; 
an embroidered biack guijure ascended in 
points sat intervals round tke skirt; the 
revers on the bovice were to match, and 
the top of the bodice was black silk, with 
guipure embroidery. 

These costumes appear simple, and in 
reality the ornamentation is much more 
costly than it looks. 

Visiting dresses are made sbort, in black 
or colored silk, with soarf sashes. One | 
saw was beaver-colored peau de soie, with 
faye stripes; a thick black lace ruche en- 
circled the edge of the skirt, and a cmtor 
velvet scar! served a8 sash; the bodice was 
peau de sole, with velvet sleeves; pufted at 
the top, and close fitting at the lower part 
of the arm; a Figaro jacket was simulated 
with black passementerie and grelote, 

A casaque to weer at the theatre, with 
different colored skirts, was made o!f phos- 
phore veivet, with cloissonee embroidery 
round (this resem bies open trellis work or 
emall goid nail-heads); it opened over a 
mass of pleated silk gause, tne color calied 
‘trowe ibis;’’ sleeves flat at the lower part of 
arm, end gradually widening towaras the 
top, slashed with pink gause, 

A pretty woollen dress was gray with a 
stripe of feu, which is a sort of reddish dead 
leaf shade; these strip.s were arranged in 
a slanting direction instead of straight, and 
the bodice, madeon the cross also, quite 
plain and bigh, sppeared to be moulded on 
the @gure without any visible fastening, 
but ip reality was attached with hooks on 
the shoulder and under the arm. The 
sleeves were gray veivet, puffed, and the 
collar and waistband embroidered in steel. 





Odds and Buds, 
ABOUT SPANISH OOOKERY, 


It must be born in mind that oil enters 
into the gom position of a large number of 
Spanish dishes, Travei and education have 
dene much to overcome the almost univer- 
sal common prejudice against its use, and, 
in Spanish cookery, to substitute lard or 
batter would be to destroy one of its chief 
characteristics. 

All offensive flavor and smell can be en- 
tirely got rid of by throwing into the oil, 
when bot, asmall piece of bread, which 
must remain until—not brown—but black. 

For trying fisb the oil is then at its proper 
temperature; but for many other disnes— 
for instance, where onion has to be fried— 
the ail should be allowed to o00! a little, 20 
as to fry the onions tender, but not brown. 
Agein, where garlic is specified, the entire 
flavor of the dish ia altered if this is left 
out, and in ail the receipts given in this 
paper the smallest quantity is named. 

Red Peppor (Pimienta Molids).—Such a 
Common ingredient of Spanish dishes 
which, contrary to ita name, is neither hot 
ner pungent, is the capsicum dried and 
ground. The green peppers, which are 
capaiouns in a green state, sare now to be 
bad of most superipr green grocers; they 
have « peculiar flavor, slightly bitter, vut 
very agreeable when once the taste is 
ecoquired. They vary in shape and size— 
for winter use they should be bung on a 
string in a warm, dry room, and they wil! 
turn red, They are usefal for flavoring 
stews. ete., but require to be bruised in a 
mortar, Rei pepper is best bought in 
emall quantities, and must be kept air-tight 

in @ warm dry cnpboard, as it is apt to got 
musty and mouldy otherwise. 





Berra (pronounced ver-sir) is the general 
neme for ail vegetabies, but ie applied 





applied in particular to the national dis! 


the cila—which is eaten dally in nearly 
every Spanish bome, for which several 
recipes will be given, as it ts varied sccord- 
ing to the sesson. The berse ic « dinner in 
iteeif, comprising mest, pork susege, and 
vegetabies, end it = for a change s most 
wholesome and delicious meal tor people in 
health, though not perbaps well sutted w 
billows peopie or invalids. 

it ought to be cooked at least six hours— 
Boiled prety quickiy without stopping (ip 
Spain a round earthenware pct is used over 
@ charcoal fire). if an tron pot ie used, it 
sbouid ve enamelied, and care taken not to 
burn the contenis. 

Putage —According to the quantity re 
quired, take berion beans (if old ones, 
previously soaked), and put to them about 
&@ plat of cold water, and a tables poonfal or 
two of sweet saied oll—and a whole head of 
garlic, Bot! gentiy until nearly tender, 
and then add a large teaspoonful of red 
pepper, sufficient salt, and a tomato broken. 
Aad more water if required, and continue 
to boil anti! the beans are perfectly tender, 
but not broken. Thia dish ought not to be 
wo sloppy, but still motet. J.entils cooked 
in @xactiy the same way, but with the addi- 
tion of a clove or two pounded in a mortar, 
are very delicious, Tne tomato can be 
omitted without much injury to the flavor; 
the garlic ought to be removed before serv. 
ing. 

Rice with Tomatoes.—Fry in a balf tea- 
cuptul of oil—which may previously be 
paritied by frying in it a email! bit of bread 
—one or two green peppers whole. When 
done, take them out and remove the thin 
outer akin, and place them on one side, 
Ont up one ortwo green peppers and fry 
them, and a smaiionioncutup,. When 
the onion ia tender, but not brown, put 
in five or six tomatoes, skinned and 
broken. Let these fry until quite pulpy, 
stirring frequently, that they may not 
burn nor stick to the pan, then throw in 
a breakfast cupfal of rice, stir it weil in, 
and then add plenty of hot water and 
sufficient salt, and let it boll gently, until 
the rice is nicely done and the water ali 
absorbed, taking care to atir frequently, 
that it may neither stick nor burn. Serve 
with the whole green peppers far a garnish. 

Thies dish is extremely good without the 
peppers, when bese are not to be bad. 

Sopa.—Fry precisely as above @ moder- 
ate-sized onion and a couple of green 
peppers, and two or three tomatoes in a 
littie oil, When tender, add a piat of coid 
water and some salt, and when bofling 
throw in a stale bread cut very thin, and 
serve at once. 

Gaspacho.—This ie as completely a na- 
tional Spanish dish as the berga, and is 
partaken of daily iz the hot weather, 
either for iunch or before going to bed. 
Bruise in a mortar one or two cloves of 
gariic with a little salt and some oil, say 
a tablespoopful, and a piece of stale bread- 
crumb previously soaked in water. Mash 
these till perfectly smooth, then add a 
little water and work again, uatil the 
mass blends with the water, then add 
more water gradually until the mortar is 
quite fall. Tarn it into a bow! or tureen 
and add the full quantity of water re- 
quired, also a sliced tomato, a green pep- 
per shred thin, or a few thin slices of 
cucumber. Leave this in a cool draught, 
covered, and break up a sufficient quan- 
tity of bread (not new), Add this to the 
soup five minutes before serving, and at 
the last add a dessert-epoontul of good 
vinegar, or more if required, 

Fish with Sagron.—Pound in a mortar a 
clove, a little cinnamon, and a pinch of 
saffron, with a piece of woaked crumb of 
bread, Fry in oil a green pepper cut up, 
a clove or two of garlic bruised, and some 
finely-cbopped parsley; add the spice and 
bread, and enough water and salt; let 
all boil until the bread bas thickened the 
water, and then put in the pieces of fish— 
of the same kind asin the preceding recipe, 

Fish en Blanco.—Put into a stewpan 
some water (enough to cover the fish), half 
@ wall cup of salad oil, two cloves of gariic; 
or if preferred an onion sliced--and some 
chopped parsley. When boiling throw in 
the fish, draw to the side of fire, and sim- 
mer till done. Serve with the liquor; and 
at table squeeze lemon over it. Do not 
omitsalt, Whiting are particularly delic- 
ious done in this way; as also soles and 
other similar fish. 


A PoRK butcher, be it respectfully ob- 
served, in so farin advance of the age, in- 
asmuch as he both kills and cures. Now, 
it ia rare indeed thata doctor can achieve 
more than one of these delicate operations 





successfully at atime; at al! events, there 
iw Tf x q 4 ’ ’ 
- g pro @two having been 
47 i S-OLy v S patient 
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i ditions will searcely be satisfied un 
| thirty 
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Confidential Corresposdents. 


A. B, 0,—Prévost tein Beotiand the title 
ofamayor. The Provost ofa Scvich city is called 
Lord Provost. 


Krn@.—It ts no sin for a man tocall him. 
selfa professor. Auy man may do so who chooses; 
otber peopie may believe him or not as they lixe. 


MaRy.—You had better take your violin 
toa maker of such instrumentia, and consult bim 
about the worms inthe wood, as you might injure 
the tone if you employed; the ordinary methods for 
destreying them. 

MaRTHA.—The Bloomer costume, oon. 
sisting Of a skirt falling a little below the Knee and, 
pairof Turkish trousers, received its name irom 
Mrs. Bloomer, sn American lady, who was the first 
to wear it, in 18, 

FLogsywos.—There ie no rule; say what- 
ever seems best adapted to the cireumetances, 2, 4 
young man who can act insuch & manner is bardly 
worth thinking about. Send him back bis presents, 
and forgetall about him, 


Hors.—It is a rule, with but few excep. 
tions, that the final ‘‘e’’ im any word should be drap 
ped when the word takes the form of an adverb, and 
supplemented with the letters ‘‘ly.’’ Thos you 
would not subscribe yourself, **yours truely,** 


Amy.—L Warm, or rather luke-warm 
water, is generally used by those desiring to prevent 
wrinkles appearing om the face, 3. The word 
**Kyre’’ in the novel ‘‘Jane Eyre'’ is pronounced 
‘sir,’ 3, Your handwriting is very neat and 
readable, 


M, R. 8.—Silver coins can be cleaned 
with almost any of the prepared silver powders sald 
by shop-keepers, Copper, bronze, and nickle coing 
can be cleaned with a weas solution of vinegar Put 
the coins for ten minutes im the solution, let them 
dry, and rub them with a piece of dry chamois 
ekin. 


8. R.—As we use the phrase ‘‘red letter 
day’’ it means a day worthy of remembrance, s day 
on which we have distinguished ourselves, a day to 
be recalled with delight. The origin of the saying is 
founded on the fact that fm almanacs saints’ days 
and bolidays are printedin redto mark them dis 
tinctly from the other days, which are in biack. 


Fanorsn.—The mocking-bird, e native 
of South America, may be bad, when young, for five 
dollars each, and the older for twelve and upwards, 
totwenty-fve dollars, Semetimes, however, they 
are sold for fabulous prices. The speed of a swal- 
low's flight has been tested in Italy, two being 
selected for the purpose, and they showed a speed of 
eighty-seven and a balf miles an hour. 


AVERY.—Cocaine is an alkaloid extract- 
ed from the coca leaves. It has the power of paraly- 
sing the ends of sensory nerves, éspecially mucous 
membranes (es the inside ofthe mouth). All sensa- 
tion is thus destroyed, It does not act so well in in- 
flawed mucous membrapesor onthe skin, What 
the dentist used was a hypodermic syringe, by which 
the cocaine was introduced between the gum and the 
teeth, 


QuERisT.—“Arbor Day” is a day in 
May, appointed by the different States asa holiday 
to be employed in the planting oftrees. This sensi- 
ble holiday was begum seventeen years ago in the 
State of Nebraska, and the example has peen fol- 
lowed by thirty-four States. Each village com- 
munity and echool joins in the pisasting of trees 
along the roads, round buildings and school bouses, 
so that the country may again be covered with trees 
which the folly and ignorance of the eariter sdttlers 
had nearly exterminated, ‘ 


Mas. L, A. J.—This correspondent would 
like some lines published in THE POST, about the 
°60 sor °70’s on the death of Major Andre, Perhaps 
some of our readers may be abie to inform her aad 
us ofthe exactor atieasta dateclose to thetr ap- 
pearance, The following are the only limes she cas 
remember: 

The lilsc shali bud, swees hawthoro shall blow 


som 
Old Severn shall roll his glad tides to the shore, 
But Andre will lay with a clod on his bosom, 
And dream of battle fields no more, 


INQUIRER —An etching is a species of 
engraving produced froma copper plate on which 
the ariist bhassketched or drawn his design, The 
process of etching is essentially di®erent from line 
engraving, where the picture is generally cut into 
the copper plate by the tool of the engraver. In 
etching, the plate, which may be either copper or 
zinc, is frst covered with = coating of wax and 
some other ingredient, and the picture is drawn by 
the artist om this coating withan etching needle. 
Each line drawn with the needle uncovers the wary 
coating. When the drawing is finished, the plateis 
immersed in aquafortis, andthis seid eats into the 
lines of the plate where it is not protected by the 
coating of wax. Before the engraving of the plate 
is accomplished, many parts have to be put in the 
acid several times to attain the desired effect. 


Azax.— We sdhere to the opinion that 
thirty years of age is quite soon enough for & man i7:) 
marry. Those whourge difficulties based on tbe 
supposed necessity of settlement at an earlier period 
forget that the objections they raise are founded of 
babits which are entirely subservient to the will. It 
is not only perfectly poseible, but expedient, for 
every man to devote the first years of adolescence 
the training of hia mature and character. Early 
marriages arethe curse of society. They are Dro 
ducing consequences which eat into the root of 
society and destroy the sanctity of the married state. 
A wultitude of families are ruined every year by the 
consequences of this evil, The Divoree Court is 
simply as some little weather-cock showlug which 
way the wind blows, Nota thousandth part of ue 
mass of miserable endings to early marriages see (be 
light, Lives are embittered, and men and womea 
drag out a weary existence, because, buving bound 
themselves together on the impulse of the moment or 
of the epoch of lide, they cannot, may not forscoth, 
ve separated without a public expogure, demoralir 
ing in ite mature and reimousin ites effects. Let jhe 
young walt with what patience they may: let hem 
understand that it isthe daty of men tolive poser” 
able and pure lives, practising that self-control 
which the future will assuredly require of bem 
the price of personal happ!mess, and ict them avot 
early marriages as they woulda snare. Mates bome 


. tl th 
first; then, whem the way in iife is chosen me 
laid ont, and the fetere fairly well se bas 
ve time enough to think of settling Anuc wee 



































